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FOO CO CE TETEN 


i O ME, gentle St R IN erherial Mildneſs,come, 
; ( And from the boſom of yon dropping cloud, 
While mufic wakes around, veil'd in a ſhower 

Ot ihadou ing roſes, on our plains deſcend. | 
O HAN FO Rp, fitted or to ſhine in courts 5 

With unaffected grace, or walk the plain, 

With innocence and meditation Join'd 

In ſoft aſſemblage, liſten to my ſong, 

Which thy oun Seaſon paints; when Nature all 

Is bleoming and benevolent, like thee. = 


4 2 | And 


And ſee where ſurly WINTER paſſes off, 
Far to the north, and calls his ruffian blaſts : 
His blaſts obey, and quit the howling hill, 
I he ſhatter'd foreſt, and the ravag'd vale; | 
W hile ſofter giles ſucceed, at whoſe kind touch, 15 
Ditlolving ſnows in livid torents loſt, 
"The mountains lift their green heads to the ſky. 
As yet the trembling year is unconfirm'd, 
And WINTER oft at eve reſumes the breeze, 
Cl:ills the pale morn, and bids his driving fleets 20 
Dcfurm the day dclightleſs : fo that ſcarce 
The bittern knows his time, with bill ingulphe 
To ſhake the ſounding marſh; or from the fhoro 
The plovers when to ſcatter o'er the heath, 
And ſing their wild notes to the liſtening waſte. 25 
At laſt from Arles rolls the bounteous ſun, 
And the bright Bull reccives him. Then no more 
Thi” expanſive atmoſphere is cramp'd with cold; 
But, full of life and vivify ing foul, 


Lifts the light elouds ſubhme,and ſpreads them thin, 30 


Fleecy and white o'er all ſurrounding heaven. 

Forth fly the tepid airs; and unconfin'd, 
Unbinding earth, the moving ſoftneſs ſtray s. 
Joyous, th' im patient husbandman perceives 
Relenting Nature, and his luſty ttecrs 35 


Drives from their ſtalls, to where the well ns'd plough 


Lyes in the furrow, looſened from the froſt, 

There, unrefuſing. to the harncſs'd yoke 

They lend their ſhoulder, and begin their toil, 
Chear'd by the ſimple ſong and foaring lark. 40 
Nleanu liile incumbent o'er the ſhinirg ſhare | 
The maſter leans, removes th? obſtructing clay, 
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Winds the whole work, and ſidelong lays the glebe. 
Vhite thro the neighb'ring fields the ſower ſtalks, 
With meaſur'd ſtep; and liberal throws the grain 45 
Into the faitliful boſom of the ground: 
The harrow follows harſh, and ſhuts the ſcene. 
Be gracious, HEAVEN! for now laborious man 
Has done his part. Ye foſtering breezes, blow! 
Ye foſtering dews, ye tender ſhowers, deſcend! 50 
And temper all, thou world reviving ſun, 
Into the perfect year! Nor ye who live 
In luxury and eaſe, in pomp and pride, 
Think theſe loſt themes unworthy of your ear : 
Such themes as theſe the rural Ma Ro ſung * 


To u ide imperial Pome, in the full height 


Ot elegance and taſte, by Greece refin'd. 

In antient times, the ſzcred plough employ'd _ 

The kings and awful fathers of mankind : 

And ſome, with whom compar'd your inſc-tribes 60 
Are but the beings of a ſummer's day, 


Have held the ſcale of empire, rul'd the ſtorm 


Of mighty war; then, with: victorious hand, 
Diſdaining little delicacies, ſeiz'd | | 
The plough, and, greatly independent, ſcorn d 65 
All the vile ſtores corruption can beſtow. 

Ye generous BRITO Ns, vencrate the plough! 
And o'er your hills, and long withdrawing valcs, 
Let AUTUMN ſpread his treaſures to the ſun, 
Luxuriant and unbounded ! As the ſea, | "0 
Far through his azure turbulent domain, 
Your empire owns, and from a thouſand ſhores 
Wafis all the pomp of life into your ports; 

So with ſuperior boon may your rich ſoil, 
A 3 Exuberant, 
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Exuberant, Nature's better bleſſings pour 

O'cr every land, the naked nations clothe, 

And be th' cxhauſtleſs granary of a world! 

Nor only through the lenient air this change 

Delicious breathes ; the penetrative ſun, 

His force deep-darting to the dark retreat 80 

Of vegetatipn, ſets the ſteaming power 

At large, th wander o'er the vernant earth, 

In various hues; but chiefly thee, gay green! 

Thou ſmiling Nature's univerſal robe ! | 

United light and ſhade! where the fight dwells 85 

With growing ſtrength, and ever-new delight. 
From the moiſt meadow to the wither'd hill, 

Led by the breeze, the vivid verdure runs, 

Aud ſwells, and deepens, to the cheriſh'd eye. 

The hawthorn whitens; and the juicy groves 9go 

Put forth their bus, unfolding by degrees, 

Till the wholc leafy foreſt ſtands diſplay'd, 

In fall luxuriance, to the ſigking gales; 

M/ here the deer ruſtle through the twining brake, 

And the birds ſing conceal'd. At once, array'd 95 

In all the colours of the fluſhing year, 

By Nature's (itt and fecret-working hand, 

The garden glos, and fills the liberal air 

With laviſh fragrance; while the promis'd fruit 

Lyes yet a little embryo, unperceiv'd, 100 


. ithin its erimibn folds. Now from the town, 


red in ſmoke, and ſlecp, and noiſome damps, 
Hft let me wander o'er the dewy fields, 
IV bere freſhneſs breathes, and daſh the trembling drops 
From the bent buſh, as thio? the verdant maze 105 
Ci roi triat hedges ] purſue my walk; 
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Or taſte the ſmell of dairy; or aſcend 

Some eminence, AUGUSTA, in thy plains, 

And ſee the count ry, far diffus'd around, 

One boundleſs bluſh, one white empurpled ſhower 110 


Of mingled bloſſoms, where the raptur'd eye 


Hurries from joy to joy, and, hid beneath 


The fair profuſion, yellow AUTUMN ſpies. 


If, brulh'd from Ruan wilds, a cutting gale 
Riſe not, and ſcatter from his bumid wings 115 
The clammy mildew; or, dry-blowing, breathe 
Untimely froſt, before whoſe baleful blaſt 
The full-blown Sy RING thro" all her foliage ſhrinks, 
Joyleſs and dead, a wide-dejected waſte, | 
For oft, engender'd by the hazy north, 120 


Nyriads on myriads, inſect armies waft 


Keen in the poiſon'd breeze; and waſteful eat, 
Thro? buds and bark, into the blackened core 
Their eager way. A feeble race! yet oft 
The ſacred ſons of vengeance! on whoſe courſe 125 
Corroſive famine waits, and kills the year. 

To check this plague, the ſkilful farmer chaff 


And blazing ſtraw before his orchard burns ; 
Till, all involv'd in ſmoke, the latent foe 


From every cranny ſuffocated falls: 3 330 

Or ſcatters o'er the blooms the pungent duſt 

Of pepper fatal to the froſty tribe: 

Or, when th' invenom'd leaf begins to curl, 

With ſprinkled water drowns them in their neſt; 

Nor, while they pick them up with buſy bill, 135 

The little trooping birds unwilely ſcares, 

Be patient, ſwains ; theſe crucl-ſceming winds 

Blow not in vain, Far hence they keep, repreſs'd, 

| | Thoſe 


8 SPRING 

Thoſedeepening clouds on clouds, furcharg'd with rain, 

That o'er the vaſt Atluntic hither borne, 14> 

In endleſs train, would quenc!: the ſummer-blaze, 

And, chcarleſs, drown the crude unripened year, 
The north-eaſt ſpends his rage ; ke now ſhut up 

Within his iron cave, th' effuſive ſouth 

Warms the wide air, and o'er the void of heaven 145 

Breathes the big clouds with vernal ſhowers diſtent. 

At firſt a duſky wreath they ſeem to riſe, 

Scarce ſtaining ether ; but by faſt degrees, 

In heaps on heaps, the doubling vapour ſails 

Along the loaded ſky, and mingling deep 150 

Sits on th' horizon round a ſettled gloom. 

Not ſuch as wintry ſtorms on mortals ſhed, 

Oppreſſing life; but lovely, gentle, kind, 

And full of every hope, and every joy, 


The wiſh of Nature. Gradual finks the breeze 1 55 


Into a perfect calm, that not a breath 

Is heard to quiver through the cloſing woods, 

Or ruſtling turn the many-twinklipg leaves 

Of aſpin tall. Th? uncurling floods, diffus'd 

In glaſſy breadth, ſeem thro” deluſive lapſe IG: 
Forgetful of their courſe. ?Tis ſilence all, 

And pleaſing expectation. Herds and flocks 
Drop the dry ſprig, and, mute imploring, eye 


The falling verdure. Huſli'd in fl. ort ſuſpenſe, _ 


The plumy people ſtreak their wings with oil, 16; 
To throw the lucid moiſture trickling off; 

And wait th* approaching ſign to ſtrike at once 

Into the general choir. Even mountains, vales, 
And foreſts ſeem, impatient, to demand 


The prome's ſweetneſs. Dan ſuperior walks 170 
Amid 
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Amid the glad creation, muſing praiſe, 

And looking lively gratitude. At laſt, 

The clouds conſign their treaſures to the fields; 
And, ſoftly ſhaking on the dimpled pool 


Preluſive drops, let all their moiſture flow, 175 
In large effuſion, o'er the freſnened world, 


The ſtealing ſhower is ſcarce to patter heard, 

By ſuch as x ander through the foreſt- walks, 

Beneath th? umbrageous multitude of leaves. 

But who can rol3the ſhade,whiletleaven deſcends 180 

In univerſal bounty, ſhedding herbs, 

And fruits, and flowers, on Nature's ample lap ? 

Swift fancy fir'd anticipates their growth ; 

And, while the milky nutriment diſtils, 

Beholds the kindling country colour round. ' 183 
1 hus all day long the full dulended clouds 

Indulge their genial ftorcs, and well ſhower'd earth 

Is deep enrich'd with vegetable life; 

Till, in the weſtern ſky, the downward ſun 

Looks out effulgent from amid the fluſh 196 

Of broken clouds, gay ſhifting to his beam, 

The rapid radiance inilantaneous ſtrikes 

Th illumin'd mountain, through the foreſt ſtreams, 

Shakes on tlic floods, and in a yclluw mit}, 

Far ſmoaking o'er th? interminable plain, 195 

In twinkling myriads lights the dewy gems, 

Nloilt, bright, and green, the landikip laughs around, ; 

Full ſwell the woods ; their every mulic wakes, 

Nix'd in wild concert with the watoiing bruoks 

Increas'd, the diſtant bleatings of the hills, 200 

The hollow lows reſporſire from the valcs, 

W hence vending: all the ſweetened zephyr ſprings, 


Meantime 


Mcantime refracted from yon eaſtern cloud, 
Beſtriding earth, the grand etherial bow 
Shoots up immenſe, and every hue unfolds, 205 
In fair proportion, running from the red 
To wherc the violet fades into the ſky. 
Here, au ful Newrox, the diſſolving clouds 
Form, fronting on the ſun, thy ſhowery priſm; 
And to the ſage- inſtructed eye unſold 210 
he various twine of liglit, by thee diſelos'd 
Fron the white mingling maze. Not fo the ſwain; 
He wondering vieus the biiglit enchantment bend, 
Delightful, o'er the radiant ficlds, and runs 
To catch the falling glory; but amaz'd 215 
Beholds th* amuſive arch betore him fly, 
Then vaniſh . te au ay. Still night ſucceeds, 
A ſoftened ſhade, and ſaturated earth 
Avaits the morning heam, to give to liglit, 
 Rais'd thro ten the uſu; d different plaſtic tubes, 2202 
The boImiy treaſures of the former day 
Then ſeriig the living herbs, profuſely wild, 
O'er zll the deep green caith, baz end the power. 
Of botzrift to nun ber up ther tribes : 
Whether he fles's a 'oNnp tlic lonely dale, 227 
In file ot ſea ch; or throuah the foreſt, rank | 
ith what the dull inc urious weeds account, 
Purft- lis Hlird way; orclimbs the mountain rock, 
Fir'd by the nodding verdure of its brow, 


With ſuch a liberal hard has Nature ung 2360 


Their ſeeds abroad, blown them about in winds, 
Innumerovs mix'd them with the nurſiug mold, 
The moiſtening curient, and prolific rain. 
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But u ho their virtues can declare? who pierce, 
With viſion pure into theſe ſecret ſtores 235 
Of health and life, and joy? the food of man, 
While yet he liv'd in innocence, and told 
A length of golden years; unfleſh'd in blood, 

A ſtranger to the ſavage arts of life, 
Death, rapine, carnage, ſurfeit, and diſeaſe; 240 


The lord, and not the tyrant of the world. 


The fir ſt freſh dawn then wak'd the gladdened race 
Of uncorrupted man, nor bluſh'd to ſee 
The ſluggard flcep beneath its ſacred beam: 
For their light Numbers gently fum'd away; 245 
And up they role, as vigorous as the ſun, 
Or to the culture of the willing glebe, 
Or to the chearful tendance of the flock. 
Neantime the ſong went round; and dance and ſport, 
V.iſdom and friendly talk, ſucceſſive ſtole 250 
Their hours away, While in the roſy vale 
Love breath'd his infant ſighs, from anguiſh free, 
And full replete with bliſs, ſave the ſweet pain 
That, inly thrilling, but exalts it more. 
Nor yet injurious act, nor ſurly deed, 255 
Was known among theſe happy ſons of HEAVEN; 
For reaſon and benevolence were law. | 
Harmonious Nature too look'd ſmiling on. 
Clear ſhone the ſkies, cool'd with eternal gales, | 
And balmy ſpirit all. The youthful ſun 200 
Shot his beſt rays, and ſtill the gracious clouds 


5 Drop'd fatneſs down ; as o'er the ſwelling mead 


The herds and flocks, commixing, play'd { ſecure. 

This when, emergent from the gloomy wood, 

The glaring lion ſaw, his horrid heart 265 
V:'s2 
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Was meeken'd, and he join'd his ſullen joy. 
For muſic held the whole in perfect peace: 
Soft ſigh'd the flute; the tender voice was heard, 
Warbling the varied heart; the woodlands round 
Apply'd theirquire; and winds and waters flow d 270 
In conſonance. Such were thoſe prime of days. 
But now thoſe white unblemiſh'd minutes, whence 
The fabling poets took their golden age, 
Are found no more amid theſe iron times, 
Theſe dregs of life! Now the diſtemper'd mind 275 
Has loſt that concord of harmonious powers, 
Which forms the ſoul of happineſs ; and all 
Is off the poiſe within : the paſſions all 
Have burit their bounds; and reaſon, half extinct, 
Or impotent, or elſe approving, ſees 2280 
The foul diſorder. Senſeleſs and deform'd, 
Convulſive anger ſtorms at large; or pale 
And ſilent, ſettles into fell revenge. 
Baſe envy withers at another's joy, | 
And hates that excellence it cannot reach, 285 
Deſponding fear, of feeble fancies full, 
Weak aud unmanly, looſens every power, 
Even love itſelf is bitterneſs of ſoul, 
A penſive anguiſh pining at the heart; 
Or, ſunk to ſordid intereſt, feels no more 290 
That noble wiſh, that never cloy'd deſire, 
Which, ſelfiſh joy diſdaining, ſeeks alone 
Jo bleſs the dearer object of its flame. 
Hope ſickens with extravagance; and grief, 
Of life impatient, into madneſs ſwells; 295 
Or in dead filence waſtes the weeping hours. 
Theſe, and a thouſand mix'd emotions more, 
; | From 
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From ever-changing views of good and ill, 
Form'd infinitely various, vex the mind | 
With endleſs ſtorm. Vhence, deeply rankling, grows 
The partial thought, a liſtleſs unconcern, 


301 
Cold, and averting from our neighbour's good; 
Then dark diſguſt, and hatred, winding wiles, 

Con ard deceit, and ruffian violence: 

At laſt, extinct cach ſocial feeling, fell 305 


And joyleſs inhumanity pervades 
And petrifies the heart. Nature diſturb'd | 
Is deem'd, vindictive, to have chang'd her courſe, 
Hence, in old Cuſky time, a deluge came: 
V hen the deep cleft diſparting orb, that arch'd 319 
The central waters round, impetuous ru d, 
With univerſal burtt, into the gulph, 
And ver the high-pil'd hills of fractur'd earth 
Wide daſt'd the waves in undulation vaſt; 
Till, from the centre to the ſtreaming clouds, 315 
A ſnoreleſs ocean tumbled round the globe. 
The ſeaſons ſince have, with ſeverer ſway, 
Oppreſod a broken world: the Winter keen 
S ook forth his waſte of ſnows ; and Summer ſhot 
Ilis peſtilential heats, - Great Spring, before, 320 
Green'd all the year; and fruits and bloſſoms bluſn'd, 
In ſocial ſweetneſs, on the ſcit-fzme bough. 


Pure was the temperate vir; an even calm 


Perpetual teign'd, iwe what the zephyrs bland 


Breatl!'d o'er the blue cxpanſe: for then nor ſtorms 3 25 


\V cre taught to blow, nor hurricanes to rage; 
Sound ſlept the waters; no ſulphureous glooms 
Sgell'd in the ſky, and ſent the lightning forth ; 
\\ kile ſickly damps, and cold autumnal fogs, 
| Hung 
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Hung not, relaxing, on the ſprings of life, 330 
But now, of turbid elements the ſport, | 
From clear to cloudy toſt, from hot to cold, 

And dry to moiſt, with inward-eating change, 

Our drooping days are dwindled now to nought, 


Their period Goiſh'd ere *tis well begun. 335 


And yet the wholeſome herb neglected dies; 
Though with the pure exhilarating Gout 
Of nutriment, and health, and vital powers, 
Bey ond the ſearch of art, *tis copious bleſt. 


For, with hot ravine fir'd, enſanguin'd man 340 


Ts now become the lion of the plain, 

And worſe. The wolf, who from the niohely fold 
Fierce drags the bleating prey, neter drunk her milk, 
Nor wore her warming fleece: nor has the tcer, 

At whoſe ſtrong cheſt the deadly tyger hznos, 345 
Fer plow'd for him. 
With hunger ſtung and wild neceſſity, 

Nor lodges pity in their ſhaggy breaſt. 

But Man, whom Nature form'd of milder clay, 
With cvery kind emotion in his heart, 350 
And taught alone to weep ; while from her lap 

She pours ten thouſand delicacies, herbs, 

And fruits, as numerous as the drops of rain, 

Or beams that gave them birth: ſhall he, fair form! 
Who wears ſweet ſmiles, and looks erect on Heaven, 


E'er ſtoop to mingle with the prowling herd, 358 


And dip his tongue in gore? The beaſt of prey, 
Blood-ſtain'd deſerves to bleed: but vou, ye flecks, 
What have you done; ye peaceful people, what 
To merit death ? you who have given us milk 360 


In luſcious ſtreams, and lent us your own coat 
Againſt 
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Againſt the winter's cold ? and the plain ox, 


That harmleſs, honeſt, guilelefs animal, 


In what has he offended ? he uhoR toll, 

Patient and ever ready, clothes the land 365 
With all the pomp of harveſt; ſhall he bleed, 
And ſtruggling groan beneath the cruel hands 

Even of the clown he feeds? and that perhaps, 

To ſwell the riot of th? autumnal fcaſt, 

Won by his labour? Thus the feeling heart 370 
Would tenderly ſuggeſt : but 'tis enough, 

In this late age, adventurous to have touch'd 

Light on the numbers of tae Sainian ſage, 

High HEAVEN forbids the bold preſumptuous ſtrain, 


Whoſe wiſeſt will has fix'd us in a (tate 375 


That mult not yet to pure perfection riſe. 


| Beſides, who knows, EO rais'd to higher life, 


From (tage to ſtage the vital ſcale aſcendi? 

Now when the firſt foul torrent of the brooks, 
Swell'd with the vernal rains, is bv". away 3 380 
And, whitening, down their moily- tincturꝰd ſtream 
Deſcends the billzwy foam: nov. is the time, 


While yet the dak. broun water aids the guile, 
Io ten, pt the trout, The a eli diſſembled fly; 


Tie rod fine · tapering, with elaicic ſpring; 3889 
Snatch'd from the hoary ſteed the floating line; 
And all thy flender watry ftores prepare. 

But It not on thy hook the tortur d worm, 


Convuiſive, txift in agonizing tolds; 


inch; by rapacious hunger ſwallowed deep, 390 


_ Etvcs, as y ou tear it from the bleeding brealt 


Ot the weak helpleſs uncomplaining wretch, 


Harch pain and horror to the tender hand. 


J 2 | When 
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When with his lively ray the potent ſin 394 
Has pierc'd the ſtreams, and rous'd the finny race, 
J hen, iſſuing cheerful, to thy ſport repair; 
Chief ſhould the weſtern breezes curling play, 
And light o'cr ether bear the ſhadowy clouds. 
High to their fount, this day, amid the hills, 
Aud woodlands warbling round, trace up the brooks; 
The next, purfue their rocky channel's maze, 401 
Down to the river, in whoſe ample wave 
Their little naiads love to ſport at large. 
Juſt in the dubious point, where with the pool 
Is mix'd the trembling ſtream, or where it boils 405 
Around the ſtone, or from the hollow'd bank 
Reverted plays in undulating flow ; 
There throw, nice-judging, the deluſive fly ; 
And as you lead it round in artful curve, 
With eye attentive mark the ſpringing game, 419 
Strait as above the ſurfuce of the flood 
They wanton riſe, or urg'd by hunger leap, 
Then fix, with gentle twitch, the barbed hook: 
Some lightly toſſing to the graſſy bank, 
And to the ſhelving ſhore flow-dragying ſome, 415 
With various hand, proportion'd to their force. 
If, yet too young, and caſily decciv'd, 
A uorthleſs prey ſcarce bends your pliant rod, 
Vim, piteous of his youth, and the {tort ſpace 
He has enjoy'd the vital light of Reaven, 420 
Soft diſengage, and back into the ſtream 
The ſpeckled infant throw. But ſhould you lure 
From his dark haunt, bcneath the tangled roots 
Of pendant trees, the monarch of the brook, 


Behoves you then to ply your fineſt art. 425 
| | . Long 
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Long time he, following cautious, ſcans the fly ; 


And oft attempts to ſeize it, but as oft 
The dimpled water ſpeaks his jealous fear, 


| At laſt, while haply o'er the ſhaded ſun 


Piſſes à cloud, he deſperate takes the death, 435 


With ſallen plunge. At once he darts along, 
Deep ruck, and runs out all the les gthen'd line; 
Then ſecks the fartheſt ooze, the theltcring weed, 


The caveru'd bank, his old ſecure abode; 
And flies aloft, and flounces round the pool, 435 


Iadiguant of the guile. With yieldung hand, 


That feels him ſtul, yet to his furious coarſe 

Gies way, you, now retiring, 1m wing now 
Acroſs the ſtream, exhauſt his idle rage: 

Till floating broad upon his breathleſs fide, 449 
And to his fate abandon'd, to the thore 

You gayly drag your unteſitting prize. 

Thus paſs the temperate hours: but when the ſun 
Shakes from his noon day t rone the ſcattering clouds, 
Even ſhooting liilleſs Lngu r e the deeps; 445 
Then ſeek the bank whe: © 1uwering elders croud, 


Where ſcatter'd wild the lily of the vale 


Its balmy eſſence breathes, where cowflips hang 
The dewy head, where purple violets lurꝭ, 
With all the lowly children of the made: 450 
Or ly reclin'd beneath yon ſpreading aſh, 
Hang o'er the deep ; whence, burne on liquid wing, 
The ſounding culyer ſhoots ; or where the hawk, 
High, in the beetling cliff, his airy builds, | 
There let the claſſic page thy fancy lead 455 
Through rural ſcenes, ſuch as the Monturn Cxain 
Paints in the matchleſs harmony of ſong. | 

B z Or 
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Or catch thyſelf the landſkip, gliding ſo ift 

Athwart imagination's vivid eye: 

Or, by the vocal woods and waters lull'd, 460 

And loſt in lonely muſing, in a dream, 

Confus'd, of careleſs ſolitude, where mix 

Ten thouſand u andering images of things, 

Soothe every guſt of paſſion into peace; 

All but the ſwellings of the ſoften'd heart, 465 

That waken, not diſturb the tranquil mind. 

_ Behold yon breathing proſpect bids the Muſe 

Throw all her beauty forth. But who can paint 

Like Nature? can imagination boaſt, 

Amid its gay creation, hues like hers ? 479 

Or can it mix them with that matchleſs (kill, 

And loſe them in each other, as appears 

In every bud that blows? If fancy then 

VUnequal fails beneath the pleaſing tafk, 

Ah what ſhall I:nguage do? ah where find words 

Ting'd with fo many colours; and whoſe power, 476 

To lite approaching, may perfume my lays 

"With that fire gil, thoſe aromatic pales, 

That inexþhzuflive flow continual round? | 
Yet, tho” ſucceſsleſs, will the toil delight. 4929 

Come then, ye virgins and ye youths, whoſe hearts 

Have felt the raptures of refining love; 

And thou, AMANDA, come, pride of my ſong ! 

Form'd by the graces, lovelineſs itſelf! 494 

Come, with thoſe downcalt eyes, ſedate and ſweet, 

hel locks demure, that deeply pierce the ſoul, 

Where, with the light of thoughtful reaſon mix'd, 

Siunes lively fancy and the feeling heart: 

Oh come! and while thc rofy-footed May 
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Steals bluſhing on, together let us tread 490 

The morning-dews, and gather in their prime 

Freſh blooming flowers to grace thy brailed hair, 

And thy lov'd boſom that improves their ſweets, 
Sce, where the winding vale its laviſh ſtores, 

Irriguous, ſpreads. See, how the lily drinks 495 

The latent rill, ſcarce oozing through the graſs, 

Of growth luxuriant ; or the humid bank, 

In fair profuſion, decks. Long let us walk, 

Where the breeze blows from yon extended field 

Of bloſſom'd beans. Arabia cannot boaſt 500 

A fuller gale of joy than, liberal, thence 

Breathes thro? the ſenſe, and takes the raviſh'd foul. 

Nor is the mead unworthy of thy foot, 

Full of freſh verdure, and unnumber'd flowers, 

The negligence of nature, wide and wild; 5o5 

Where, undiſguis'd by mimic art, ſhe ſpreads 


| Unbounded beauty to the roving eye. 


Here their delicious taſk the fervent bees, 
In ſwarming millions, tend: around, athwart, 


Through the ſoft air the buſy nations fly, 319 


Cling to the bud, and, with inſerted tube, 
Suck its pure eſſence, its etherial ſoul : 
And oft, with bolder wing, they ſoaring dare 


The purple heath, or where the wild thyme grows, 
And yellow load them with the luſcious ſpoil, 515 


At length the finiſh'd garden to the view. 
Its viſtas opens, and its alie;'s green. | 
Snatch'd through the verdant maze, the hurried eye 
Diſtracted wanders: now the bowery walk 

Of covert cloſe, where ſearce a ſpeck of day 529 
Falls on the lengthen'd gloom, protracted ſweeps: 


Now 
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Dov meets the bending ſky : the river now 

Dir pling along the breezy- ruffled lake, 

The eſt darkening round, the glittering ſpire, 
Th? etherial mountain, and the diſtant main. 523 
But why fo far cxcurſive? when at hand, 

Along theſe bluſking borders, bright with dew, 

And in yon mingled wilderneſs of flowers, 

Fair handed Spring unboſoms every grace ; 


Throws out the ſnow-drop, and the crocus firſt ; 5 35 


The daiſy, prim roſe, violet darkly blue, 

And polyarthus of unnumber'd dyes; 

The yellow wall- flower ſtain'd with iron brown; 
And laviih ſtock that ſcents the garden round. 
From the ſoft wing of vernal breezes ſhed, 535 
Ane monies; auriculas, enrich'd | 
With ſhining meal o'er al] their velvet leaves; 

And full ranunculas, of glowing red. 

Then comes the tulip race, where beauty plays 


Her idle freaks: from family diffus'd 549. 


To family, as flies the father. duſt, 

The varied colours run; and, while they be 

On the charm'd eye, th' exulting floriſt marks, 

With ſecret pride, the wonders of his hand. | 

No gradual bloom is wanting, from the bud, 543 

Firſt-born of Spring, to Summer's muſky tribes : 

Nor hyacinths, of pureſt virgin white, 

Low-bent, and bluſhing inward ; nor jonquils, 

Of potent fragrance; nor Narciſſus fair, 

As o'er the fabled fountain hanging Quill; 559 

Tor broad carnations; nor gay ſpotted pinks; 

Nor, ſhower'd from every buſh, the damaſk-roſe, 

Infinite numbers, delicacies, ſmells, | | 
Vith 
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With hues on hues expreſſion cannot paint, | 

The breath of Nature, and her endleſs bloom. 5557 
Hail SOURCE OF BEING! UNIVERSAL SOUL 

Of heaven and earth! ESSENTtAal. PRESENCE, hail! 

To THEE I bend the knee; to THEE my thoughts, 

Continual, climb ; who, with a maſter-hand, 

Halt the great Whole into perfection touch'd. 560 

By THEE the various vegetative tribes, 

Wrapt in a filmy net, and clad with leaves, 

Draw the live ether, and imbibe the dew: 

By THEE diſpos'd into congenial foils, 564 

Stands each attractive plant, and ſacks, and ſwells 

The juicy tide; a twining maſs of tubes. 

At Tay command the vernal ſun awakes 


The torpid ſap, detruded to the root 


By winiry winds; that now in fluent dance, 
And lively fermentation mounting, ſpreads $79 


All this innumerous-colour'd ſcene of things. 


As, riſing trom the vegetable world, 
My theme aſcends, with equal wing aſcend, 
My panting Muſe ; and hark, how loud the woods 


lu vite you forth in all your gay eſt trim. 575 


Lend me your long, ye nizhtingales! oh pour 
The mazy-running ſoul of melody 


Into my varied verſe; while I deduce, 
From the fiitt note the hottow cuckoo ſings, 


11 he ſymphony of Spring, and touch a theme 586 

Unknown to fame, the pajjion of the groves. 1 
When firſt the ſoul of love is ſent abroad, 

Warm through the vital air, and on the heart 


Harm nious icizes, the gay troops begin, 


In gallant thought, to plume the painted wing; 585 
And 
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And try again the long-forgotten ſtrain, 
At firſt faint-warbled. But no ſooner grows 
The ſoft infuſion prevalegt and wide, 

Than, all- alive, at once their joy v'erflows 

In muſic unconfin'd. Up- ſprinęs the lark, 590 
Shri!l-voic'd and loud. the meſſenger of morn; 

Ere yet the ſhadows fly, he mounted ſings 

Amid the dawhing clouds, and from their haunts 
Calls up the tuneful nations. Every copſe 
Deep-tangled, tree irregular, and buth 595 
Bending with deu y moiſture oer the heads 

Of the coy quiriſters that lodge within, 

Are prodigal of harmony. The thruſh 

And wood-lark, o'er the kind contending throng 
Superior heard. run thro? the ſweeteſt length Coo 
Of notes; when lifter ing Philomela deigns 

To let them cy, and curpoſes, in thobaht 

Ela! e. to make her nieht excel ti cir day. 

Thb ck-t!;-d whiſtl.s fron, the thoroy brake; 
Ter 1: bulfinch ar ſuers from the grove: 605 
Nor are the linnets o'er the flovering furze 
Peur' out profufely, Glent. Join'd to theſe, | 
Innumerous ſonghci., in the freſhening ſhade 

Of new-ſprung leeves, t ir medietions mix 
Nfelliflucues. The jav. tt. rook, ih e daw, 610 
And cach harſh pir e rt heard alone, 

Aid the full concert: white tlic ? oY. .d-vwebreathes 
A melancheig ure hrergb the when, 

is love create zs mailed. and all 

This nal of hire i the vet of love; 615 
'T rat ente ir sand beaſt the tender arts 

Of lla: inch oe Lene he glofiy kind 
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Try every winning way inventive love 
Can dictate, and in courtſhip to their mates 
Pour forth their little ſouls. Firſt, wide around, 629 
With diſtant awe, in airv rings they rove, 
Endeavouring by a thouſand tricks to catch 
The cunning, conſcious, half-averted glance 
Of their regardleſs charmer. Should ſhe ſeem 
Softening the leaſt approvance to beſtow, 625 
Their colours burnith, and by hope inſpir'd, 
They briik advance; then, on a ſud len ſtruck, 
Retire diforder'd ; then again approach; 
In foad rotation ſpread the ſpotted wing, 
And ſhiver every feather with deſire. 630 


Connubial leagues agreed, to the deep woods 


They haſte away, all as their fancy leads, 


Pleaſure, or food, or ſecret ſafety prompts ; 


That MaTURE's great command may be obey'd: 
Nor all the ſweet ſenſations they perceive 635 
Indulg'd in vain. Some to the holly-hedge 
Neſtling repair, and to the thicket ſome ; 
Some to the rude protection of the thorn 
Commit their feeble offspring : the cleft tree 
Offers its kind concealment to a few, 640 
Their food its inſets. and its moſs their neſts. 
Others apert far in the graſſy deal, 
Or roughening waſte, their humble texture weave, 
But moſt in woodland ſolitudes delight, 
In unfrequented glooms, or ſhaggy banks, 645 
Steep, and divided by a babling brook, | 
Whoſe murmurs ſoothe them all the live long day, 
When by kind duty fix'd. Among the roots 
Of hazcl, pendant o'er the plaintive ſtream, 

They 
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They frame the firſt foundation of their domes; 650 
Dry ſprigs of trees, in artful fabric . = 
And bound with clay together. ow tis nought 
But reſtleſs hurry through the buſy air, 

Beat by unnumber'd wings. The ſwallow ſweeps 
The fimy pool, to build his hanging houſe 655 
Intent. And often, from the careleſs back 

Of herds and fiocks, a thoviand tugging bills 

Pluck hair and wool; and oft, when unobſcrv'd, 
Steal from the barn a firuw : till foft and warm, | 
Clean and compleat their hnabitation grows, C60 

As thus the patient dam aſſiduous ſits, 

Not tobe tempted from her tender taſk, 

Or by ſharp hunger, or by tmooth delight, 

Thoꝰ the whole looſen'd Spring around her blows, 
Her ſympathizing lover takes his ſtand 665 
High on th' opponent bank, and ceaſcleſs ſings 
The tedious time away; or elſe ſupplies 

Her place a moment, while ſhe ſudden flits ; 

To pick the ſcanty meal. Th? appointed time 


With pious toil fulfill'd, the callow young, 67 5 


Warm'd and expanded into perfect lite, 
Their brittle bondage break, and come to light, 
A helpleſs family, demanding food 
With conſtant clamour : O what paſſions then, 
What melting ſentiments of kindly care, 75 
On the new parents leize! Away they fly 
Afſectionate, and undeſiring bear 

The moſt delicious morſel to their young; 
Which equally diſtribntec, again | 
The ſearch begins. Even ſo a gentle pair, C89 
By fortune ſunk, but form'd of generous mold, 8 
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And chirm'd with cares beyond the vulgar breaſt, 
In ſome lone cott amid the diſtant woods, 

Suſtain'd alone by providential HEAVEN, 

Oft, as they weeping eye their infant train, 685 


Check their own appetites, and give them all. 


Nor toil alone they ſcorn: exalting love, 
By the great FATHER OF THE SPRING inſpir'd, 
Gives inſtant courage to the fearſul race, 
And to the ſimple art. With ſtealthy wing, 655 


Should ſome rude foot their woody haunts moleſt, 


Amid a neighbouring buſh they ſilent drop, 

And whirring thence, as if alarm'd, deccive, | 

Th' unfeeling ſchool-boy. Hence, around the head 

Of wandering ſwain, the white-wing'd plover wheels 

Her ſounding flight, and then directly on 696 

In long excurſion skims the level lawn, 

To tempt him from her neſt. The wild duck, hence, 

O'er the rough moſs, and o'er the trackleſs waſte - 

The heath-hen flutters, (pious fraud!) to lead 7 

The hot purſuing ſpaniel far aſtray. 

Be not the Muſe aſham'd here to bemoan 

Her brothers of the grove, by tyrant Man 

Inhuman caught, and in the narrow cage 

79; 

Dull are the pretty ſlaves, their plumage dull, ; 

Ragged, and all its brightening luſtre loſt; 

Nor is that ſprightly wildneſs in their notes, 

Which. clear and vigorous, warbles from the beech. 

Oh then, ye friends of love and love-taught ſong, 710 

Spare the ſoft tribes, this barbarous art forbear ; 

If on your boſom innocence can win, | 

Muſic engage, or piety perſuade, 5 
w* 
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But let not chief the nightingale lament 
Tier tuin'd care, too dclicately fram'd 715 
To brook the harſh confinement of the cage. 
Oft when, returning with her loaded bill, 
Th' aſtoniſh'd mother finds a vacant neſt, 
By the hard hand of unrelenting clowns 
Robb'd, to the ground the vain proviſion falls; -28 
Her pinions ruffſe, and, low-drooping, ſcarce | 
Can bear the mourner to the poplar ſhade ; 
here, all abandon'd to deſpair, the ſings 
Her ſorrows thro' the night; and, on the bough, 
Sole-litting, (till at every dying fall 725 
Takes up again her lamentable ſtrain | 
Of winding woe; till wide around the woods 
Sigh to her ſong, and with her wail reſound. 


But now the feather'd youth their former bounds, 


Ardent, diſdain; and, weighing oft their wings, 730 

Demand the free poſſe ſſion of the sky: 

This one olad office more, and then diſſolves 

Parental love at once, now needleſs grown, 

Unlaviſh 77+: never works in vain. 

lis on ſome evening, ſunny, grateful, mild, 733 

V. hen nought but balm is breathing thro” the woods, 

With yellow luſtre bright, that the new tribes. 

Viſit the ſpacious heavens, and look abroad | 

On Nature's common, far as they can ſee, 739 

Or wing, their range, and paſture. O'er the boughs 

Pancing about, ſtill at the giddy verge 

Their reſolution fai's; their pinions ſtill, 

In looſe libration ſtretch'd, to truſt the void 

Trembling refuſe: till town before them ly 744 

The parent guides, and clude, exhort, command, 
of 
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Or puſh them off. The ſurging air receives 
The plumy burden; and their ſelf-taught wings 
Winnow the waving element. On ground 
Alighted, bolder up again they lead, 
Farther and farther on, the lengthening fight; 750 
Till van'{h'd every fear, and every power 
Rouz'd into life and action, light in air 
Th? acquitted parents ſee their ſoaring race, 
an once rejoicing never know them more. 

H:2h from the ſummit of a craggy cliff, 755 
Hung o'er the deep, luch as amazing frowns 
On utmoſt | Xild2's ſhore, whoſe lonely race 
Reſign the ſetting ſun to Tadian worlds, 
The royal eagle draws his vigorous young, 
Strong pounc'd, and ardent wich paternal fire. 760 
Now fit to raiſe a kingdom of their own, 
He drives them from his fort, the towering ſeat, 
For ages, of his empire; which, in peace, 
Unſtün'd he holds, while many a league to ſca, 
He wings his courle, and ꝓreys in diſtant iſles, 765 

nould I my ſteps turn to the rural ſcat, | 

V hole lofty elms, and venerable oaks, 
Invite the rovk, who high amid tlic doughs, 
In early Spring, his airy city builds, 
And ecaſcleſs caws amuſive; there, well plcas'd, 
Imigl.t the various polity ſurvey | 771. 
Of the mid houſhold-kind, The careful hen 
Calls 21! her chirping family around, | 
Fed and defended by the fearleſs cock j 


— 
. 


| Whoſe breaſt with ardour flames, as on he walks, | 


Graceful, and crows defiance. In the pond, 776 
The ſinely- checker'd duck; before her train 

| D 2 Rows 
The fartheſt of the weſtern iſlands in Scotlord. 
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Rows garrulous. The ſtately-ſailing ſwan 

Gives out his ſhowy plumage to the pale ; 

And, arching proud his neck, with oary feet 780 

Bears forward ficrce, and guards his ofter-iſle, 

Frotective of his young. The turkey nigh, 

Loud-threatning, reddens; while the peacock ſpreads 

lis every coleur'd glory to the ſun, 

And ſwims in radiant majeſty along. 785 

O'er the whole homely ſeene, the cooing dove 

Flies thick in amorons chace, and wanton rolls 

The glancing eye, and turns the changeful neck. 
While thus the gentle tenants of the ſhade 

Indulge their purer loves, the rougher world 790 

Ot brutes, below, ruſh furious into flame, 

And fierce deſire. Through all his luſty veins 

The bull, deep-ſcorch'd, the raging paſſion feels. | 

Of paſture ſick, and negligent of food, 

3carce ſeen, he wades among the yellow broom, 795 

While o'er his ample ſides the rambling ſprays 

Luxuriant ſhoot ; or thro” the mazy woed 

Dejected . nor th” inticing bud 

Crops, tho? it preſles on his careleſs ſenſe, 

And oft, in jealous madning fancy wrapt, 8:0 

He ſeeks the fight; and, idly butting, feigns 

© His rival gor'd in every knotty trunk. 

tlim ſhould he meet, the bellowing war begins; 

Their eyes flath fury; to the hollow'd earth, 

Whence the ſand flies, they mutter bloody deeds, 

And groaning deep th' impetuous battle mix: 806 

White the fair heifer, balmy-brezthivg, near 


Stands, kindling up their rage. The trembling ſteed, 


With this hot impulſe ſeig'd in every nerve, 
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Nor heirs the rein, nor heeds the ſounding thong; 
Blous are not felt; but toſſing high his head, 811 
And by the well known joy to diſtant plains 
Attracted ſtrong, ail wild he burſts away; 

O'er rocks, and woods, and craggy mountains flies; 
And, neighing, on th” acrial ſummit takes 815. 
Th? exciting gale; then, itcep deſcending, cleaves 
The headlong torrents foaming down the hills, 


Even where the madneſs of the ſtraiten'd ttream 


Turns in black eddies round: ſuch is the force | 
With which his frantic heart and finews ſwell, 820 
Nor undelighted by the boundleſs Spring 


| Are the broad monſters of the foaming deep: 


From the deep 09ze and gelid cavern rous'd, 
They flounce and tumble in unweildy joy, 


Dire were the ſtrain, and diflonant, to ling 825 


The cruel raptures, of the ſavage kind: 

How by this flame their native wrath ſublim'd, 
They roam, amid the fury of their heart, 

The far reſounding waſte, in fiercer bands, 

And growl their horrid loves. But this the theme 
1 fing, enraptur'd, to the BRITISH FAIR, 831 
Forbids, and leads me to the mountain brow, 


Where lits the ſhepherd on the gratly turf, 


inhaling, healthful, the deſcending ſun. 

Around him feeds his many bleating flock, 835 
Of various cadence; and his ſportive lambs, 

This way and that convolv'd, in friskful glee, 
Their frolics play. And now the ſprightiy race 
Invites them forth; when ſwift, the ſignal given, 


They ſtart away, and ſweep the maſſ, mound 040 
lat runs around the hill; the ram part once 
D 3 OE 
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Of iron war, in ancient barbarovs times, 
When diſunited BRITAIN ever bled, 
Lolt in eternal broil: ere yet the grew 
To this deep-laid indiffoluble ſtate, _ 8.15 
Where weu!th and commerce lift the golden head; 
And o'er our labours {erty and lau- 
Impartial watch ; the wonder of a world! 

What is this mighty breath, ye curious, ſay, 
That, in a powerful language, felt not heard, 850 
Inſtructs the fowls of heaven; and thro” their breaſt 
Theſe arts of love diffuſes? What, but God? 
Inſpiring Gop ! who, boundleſs Spirit all, 
And unremitting energy, pervades, 
Adjuſts, ſuſtains and agitates the whole. 855 
He ceaſeleſs works alzne; and yet alhre 
Scems not to work: with ſuch perfection fram'd 
s this complex ſtupend'ous ſcheme of things, 
But, tho? conceal'd, to every purer eye 
'Th' informing Author in his works appears: 859 
Chief, lovely Spring, in thee, and thy ſoft ſcenes, _ 
*The $MILING GoD is ſeen; while water, earth 
And air atteſt his bounty ; which exalts 
"The brute creation to this finer thought, 
And annual melts their undeſigning hearts v5; 
Profuſely thus in tenderneſs and joy. 4 

Still let my ſong a nobler note aſſume, 
And ſing th' infuſive force of Spring on Man ; 
When heaven and earth, as if contending, vye 
To raiſe his being, and ſerene his ſoul. 70 
Can he forbear to join the general ſmile 
Of nature? can fierce paſſions vex his breaſt, 
Ahle every gale is peace, and every grove 
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31 
Ts melodyꝰ Hence! from the bounteous walks 
Of flowing Spring. ye ſordid ſons of earth, 875 
Hard and unteeling of another's woe; | h 
Or only lavith to yourſelves; away: 
But come, ye gencrous minds, in «hole wide thought, 
Of all his vorks, CREATIVE BOUNTY burns 
With warmelt beam; and on your open front 829 
And liberal eye fits, from Lis dark recreat 
Inviting modeſt want, Nor, till invob d, 


Can rett eis goodneſs wait; your active ſearch 


Leaves no cold wintry corner unexplon'd ; 

Like ſilent working HEAVES, lucprilt.ig oft 885 
The lonely heart dich uncxpected youu, 

For you the roving ſpirit of tic wand 

blows spring abroad; for you the teeming clouds 
Delcend in placioine plenty o'er the world; 

And the lua iheds his kiudeſt rays fur ) ou, 890 
Ye fon er ot human race! — In thele green days, 
Reviving Sickucſs lifts her languid lcd; 

Lite flows atreth; and young-cy'd Hcalth exalts 
The whole creation round. Contentment walks 


Abe lunny glade, and teels an inu ald bliſs 998 


Spring o'er his mind, beyond the pot of kings 
To purchaſe, Pure ſcrenity apace 
Induces thought, and Concemplation (till, 


B, fwift degrees the love of Nature works, 


And warms the boſom; till at laſt ſublim'd 900 


Jo rapture and enthuſiaſlic heat, 


Ve feel the preſent DEI v, and taſte 
The joy of God to ſee a happy world! 
Theſe are the ſacred feelings of thy heart, 
Thy heart inform'd by reaſon's purer ray, 905 


32 SPRING. - 
O LYTTELTON, the friend! thy paſſions 1 
And meditations vary, as at large, 
Courting the Muſe, thro? Hagley-pork thou Qrax eſt; 
Thy Britiſh Tempe! There, along the dale, 
With woods o'er hung, and ſhag'd with moſſy rocks, 
Whence on each hand the guihing waters play, 911 
And down the rough caſcade white-daſhing fall, 
Or gleam in lengthen'd viſta thro? the trees, | 
You ſilent ſteal; or fit beneath the ſhade 
Of ſolemn oaks, that tuft the ſwelling mounts 915 
Thrown graceful round by Nature's careleſs hand, 
And penſive liſten to the various voice 
Of rural peace: the herds, the flotks, the birds, 
The hollow-whiſpering breeze, the plaint of rills, 
That, purling down amid the twiſted roots 920 
Which creep around, their dewy murmurs ſhake 
On the ſouth'd ear. From theſe abſtracted oft, 
You wander thro? the philoſophic world; 
Where in bright train continual wonders riſe, 
Or to the curious or the pious eye. 925 
And oft, conducted by hiſtoric truth, 
You tread the long extent of backward time: 
Planning, with warm benevolence of mind, 
And bonelt zeal, unwarpt by party rage, 
BRITANNIA'S weal; how from the venal gulph 930 
To raiſe her virtue, and her arts revive. 
Or, turning thence thy view, theſe graver thoughts 
"The muſes charm: while, with ſure taſte refin'd, 
You draw th? inſpiring breath of antient ſong; 
Till nobly riſes, emulous, thy own. 935 
Perhaps thy lov'd Luc ix pA ſhares thy walk, 
With ſoul to thine attun'd, Then Nature all 
Wear? 
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Wears to the lover's eve a look of love ; 

And all the tumult of a guilty world, 

Toſt by ungenerous paſſions, ſinks away. 940 
The tender heart is animated peace; | 
And as it pours its copious treaſures forth, 

In varied converſe, ſoftening every theme, 

vou, frequent-pauling, turn, and irom her eyes, 


V here meeken'd ſenſe and amiable grace, 9457 


Aud lively ſweetneſs duell, enraptur J, di ink 

That nameleſs ſpirit of etherial joy, 

Inimitable happineſs! which love, 

Alone beſtows, and on a favaw”'d few, 

Meantime you gain the height, from whoſe fair brow 

The burtting proſpect ſpreads immenle around: 951 

And, ſnatch'd o'er hill and dale, and wood and lawns 

And yerdant field, and darkening heath between, 

And villages emboſom'd loft in trees, 

And ſpiry towns by ſurging-columns mark'd 955 

Of houſhold ſmoak, your eye excurlive roams: 

Wide ſtretching from the hall, in whoſe kind haunt 

The hoſpitable genius lingers (till, 

To where the broken landſkip, by degrees 

Aſcending, roughens into rigid hills; 

O'er which the Cambrian mountains, like far clouds 

That ſkirt the blue horiſon, dusky riſe. | 
Fluſh'd by the ſpirit of the genial year, 

Now from the virgin's check a frether bloom 


| Shoots, leſs and leſs, the live carnation round; 965 


Her lips bluſh deeper ſweets; the breathes of youth: 
The ſhining moiſture ſwells into her eyes, 

In brighter flow; her wiſhing boſom heaves 

With palpitations wild; kind tumults ſeize 


Her 
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Her veins, and all ker yielding foul is love. 970 
From the keen gaze her lover turns away, 
Full of the dcr exſtatic power, and ſick 
With ſighing languiſhment. Ah then, ye fair 
 Begrecatly cautious of your flid:ng hearts: 
Dare not the infectious ſigh, the pleading look, 975 
Down-caſt, and low, in meek ſubmiſſion greit, 
But full of guile. Let not the fervent tongue, 
Prompt to deceive, with adulation ſmooth, 
Gain on your purpos'd will. Nor in the bower, 
Where woodbines flaunt, and roſes ſhed a couch, 980 
While evening draws her crimſon curtains round, 
Truſt your ſoft minutes with betraying Man. 

And let th” afpiring youth beware of love, 
Of the ſmooth glance beware ; for *tis too late 
When on his heart the torrent-iofineſs pours. 99; 
Then wiſdom proſtrate lyes, and fading fame 
Diſſolves in air away; while the fond ſoul, 
Wrapt in gay viſions of unreal bliſs, 
Still paints th' illuſive form; the kindling grace; 


Th' inticing ſmile ; the modeſt-ſeeming eye, 9980 


Beneath whoſe beauteous beams, belying heaven, 

Lurk ſearchleſs cunning, cruelty, and death: 

And till, falſe-warbling in his cheated car, 

Her ſyren voice, enchanting, draws bim on 

To guileful ſhores, and meads of fatal joy. ogg 
Even preſent, in the very lap of love 

Inglorious laid ; while muſic flows around, 

Perfumes, and oils, and wine, and u anton hours; 

Amid the roſes fierce Repentance rears 


Her ſneaky creſt : a quick-returning pang 1009 


Shoots thro? the conſcious heart; where honour (hill 
| A 


Aud g 


Ot lu: 


Put 
Rage | 
Chil! 


Negle 


Prone 
'Tis 1 
Lolcs 
To U 
Contr 
All n 


Hear” 


Fills 

Buok: 
An! 
Lone 
Iv 
On {\ 
To tt 
And 

In m 
And! 
Shoo! 


To g 
-  Whe 


Rom 
Stray 
Indul 
Thrc 
With 
Thu, 


EY 


Aud great deſign, againſt th' oppreſſive load 
Of luxury, by tits, impatient heave. 
But ablent, what fantaſtic woes, arrous'd, 
Rage in each thought, by reſileſs muſing fed, 100? 
Chil! the warm cheek, and blaſt the bloom of life? 


Neglected fortune flies; and ſliding ſwift, 


Prone into ruin, fall his ſcorn'd affairs. | 
'Tis nought but gloom around: the darken'd ſun 
Loles his light. The roly-bolom'd Spring 1010 
1o weeping Fancy pines; and yon bright arch, 
Contracted, bends into a dusky vault. 

All nature fades extinct ; and the alone 

Hear'd, felt, and ſeen, poſſeſſes every thought, 

Fills every ſenſe, and pants in every vein, 1015 
Buoks are but formal dulneſs, tedious friends; 

An ſad amid the ſocial band he fits, 

Lonely, and unattentive. From the tongue 

Tl unfinihed period falls: while borne away 

Ou ſwelling thought, his wafted ſpirit flies 1023 
To the vain boſum of his diſtant fait; 

And leaves the ſemblance of a lover, fixed 

In melincholy ſite, with head declined, 

And love: dejected eyes. Sudden he ſtarts, 

Shook from his tender trance, and reſtleſs runs 1925 
To glimmering ſhades, and ſympathetic glooms, 


V' here the dun umbrage, o'er the falling ſtream, 
Romantic hangs ; there, thro? the penſive dusk 


Strays, in heart-thriiling meditation loſt, 

Indulging all to love: or on the bank 1230 
Thrown, amid drooping lilies, ſwells the breeze 
With ſighs unceaſing, and the orook with tears. 
Thus, iu ſoft anguiſh, he conſumes the day, 


Nor 
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Nor quits his deep retirement, till the Noon 

Peeps thro” the chambers of the ficecy ealt, 1935 
Enlighten'd by degrees, and in her train 

Leads on the gentle hours; then forth he walks, 
Beneath the trembling languiſh of her beam, 

With foften'd foul, and wooes the bird of eve 

Jo mingle woes with his: or while the world, 1040 
And all the ſons of Care ly huſh'd in ſleep, 
Aſſociates with the midnight ſhadows drear; 

And, ſighing to the lonely taper, pours 

His idly-tortur'd heart into the page, 

Meant for the moving meſſenger of love; 10457 
Where rapture burns on rapture, every line 

With riſing frenzy fir d. But if on bed 

Delirious flung, ſleep from his pillow flies, 

All night he toſſes, nor the balmy power 

In any poſture finds; till the grey morn 1050 
Lifts her pale luſtre on the paler u reteh, 
Exanimate by love: and then, perhaps 

Exhauſted Nature ſinks a while to reſt, 

Still interrupted by diſtracted dreams, 

That o'er the ſick imagination rife, 1055 
And in black colours paint the mimic ſcene. 

Oft with th? enchantreſs of his ſoul he talks; 
Sometimes in crouds diſtreſs'd ; or if retir'd 

Jo ſecret winding, flower-enwoven bowers, 

Far from the dull impertinence of man, 1-60 
Juſt as he, credulous, his endleſs cares 

Begins to loſe in blind oblivious love, 

Snatch'd from her yielded hand, he knows not 3 
Thro' foreſts huge, and long untravel'd heaths 
Witch deſclation brown, he wanders waſte, 1065 
In 
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Love's paradiſe. Ye fairy proſpects, then, 
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Ii. night and tempeſt wrapt ; or ſhrinks aghaſt, 
Back, from the bending precipice ; or wades 

The turbid ſtream below, and itrives to reach 

The farther ſhore ; where, ſuccourleſs and ſad, 

She with extended arms his aid implores; 1970 
But ſtrives in vain ; borne by th” outragious flood 
To diſtance down, he rides the ridgy wave, 


Or whelm'd beneath the boiling eddy ſinks. 
"Theſe are the charming agonies of love, 


Whoſe miſery delights. But chro' the heart 
Should jealouſy its venom once ditfuſe, 

'Tis then delightful miſery no more, 

But agony unmix'd, inceſſant gall, 
Corroding every thought, and blaſting all 


1075 


1080 
Ye beds of roſes, and ye bowers of joy, 


Farewel | Ye gleamings of departed peace, 
Shine out your laſt ! the yellow-tinging plague 
Internal viſion taints, and in a night 
Of lis id gloom imagination wraps. 
Ah then! inſtcad of love-enliven'd checks, 
Of ſunny features, and of ardent eyes, 
With flowing rapture bright, dark looks ſucceed ; 
Suffu,'d, and glaring with untender fire; | 
A clouded aſpect, and a burning cheek, 1098 
here the whole poiſon'd ſoul, malignant, fits, 
And frightens love away. Ten thouſand fears 
luvented wild, ten thouſand frantic views 
Of hot rid rivals, hanging on the charms | 
For which he melts in fondneſs, eat him up 1095 
With fervent anguiſh, and conſuming rage. 
In vain reproaches lend their idle aid, 

E ' Deceitfal 
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Peceitful pride, and reſolution frail, 
Giving falſe peace a moment. Fancy pours, 


Afreſh, her beauties on his buſy thought, rigs 


Ker firſt endearments, twining round the ſoul, 
With all the witchcraft of enſharing love. 

Strait the fierce ſtorm involves his mind anew, 
Flames thro” the nerves, and boils along the veins ; 
While anxious doubt diſtracts the tortur'd heart: 
For even the ſad aſſurance of his fears 1106 
Were peace to what he feels. Thus the warm youth, 
Whom love deludes into his thorny wilds, 

Thro' flowery-tempting paths, or leads a life 

Of fever'd rapture, or of cruel care; 111 
His brighteſt aims extinguiſh'd all, and ell 

His lively moments running down to uaſte. 

But happy they! the happieſt of their kind! 
Whom gentler ſtars unite, and in one fate 
Their hearts, their fortunes, and their beings, blend. 
»Tis not the coarſer tie of human laus, 1116 
Unnatural oft, and foreign to the mind, 

That binds their peace, but harmony itſelf, 
Attuning all their paſſions into love; 


V here friendſhip full- exerts her ſofteſt power, 1120 


Perfect eſteem enliven'd by deſire 

Ineffable, and ſympathy of foul ; 

Thought meeting thought, and will preventing will, 
With boundleſs confidence: for nought but love 
Can anſwer love, and render bliſs ſecure. 1125 
Let him, ungenerous, u ho, alone intent | 

'To bleſs himſelf, from ſordid parents buys 

The loathing virgin, in eternal care, 
Well-werited, conſume his nights and days: 
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Let barbarous nations, whoſe inhuman love 1130 
Is wild defire, fierce as the ſuns they ſcel; 

Let eaſtern tyrants from the light of Heaven 
Seclude their boſom ſlaves, meaoly poſſeſs d 

Ota meer, lifeleſs, violated form: 

While thoſe whom love cements in holy faith, 1135 
And equal tranſport, free as nature live, 

Diſdaining fear. What is the world to them? 

Its pomp, its plcaſare, and its nonſenſe all! 

Who in each other claſp whatever far 

High fancy forms, and laviſh hearts can wiſh; 1 140 
Something than beauty dearer, ſnhould they look 

Or on the mind, or mind- illumin'd face; 

Truth, goodneſs, honour, harmony and love, 

The richeſt bounty of indulgent HEAVEN. 

Mean. time a ſmiling offspring riſes round, 1147 
And mingles both their graces. By degrees, 

The human bloſſom blows; and every day, 

Soft as it rolls along, ſhews lome new charm, 

The father's luſtre, and the mother's bloom, 

Then infant reaſon grows apace, and calls 1150 
For the kind hand of an aſſiduoas care. 

Delightful task ! to rear the tender thought, 

To teach the young idea how to ſhoot, 

To pour the treih inſtruction o'er the mind, 

To dreathe th” enlivening ſpirit, and to fix 1155 
The generous Popes ia the glowing breaſt, 
Oh ſpeak the joy ye, whom the ſudden tear 


Surprites often, while you look around, 


And nothing ſtrikes your eye but fights of blig, 
All various 3 preſſiag on the heart: f 1160 


An elegant ſufficiency, content, 
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Reticment, rural quiet, friendſhip, bcoks, 

Eaſe and alternate labour; uſeful life, 

Propreſlive virtue, and approving HEAVEN. 
Theſe are the matchlefs joys of virtuous love; 1165 
And thus their moments fly. The Seaſons thus, 
As ceaſeleſs round a jarring world they roll, 

Still find them happy; and conſenting Sy RI&XG 
Sheds her own roſy garland on their heads: 

Tiil evening comes, at laſt, ſerene and mild; 1170 
When, after the long vernal day of life, 
Enamour'd more, as more remembrance ſuclls 
With many a proof of recollected love, 

Together down they ſink in ſocial fleep ; 


Fogether free'd, their gentle ſpirits fly 11 7 


To ſcenes where love and bliſs immortal reign. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


Tie {u5jeF propoſed. Tavocation. Addreſs ty Mr Do- 


DINGTON. An introductory refletion on the motion of 
the heavenly bodies ; whence the ſucceſſion of the ſea- 
ſons. As the face of Nature, in this ſeaſon, is al- 
m3/t wniferm, the progre/3 of the pcem is a de/cription 
of a ſummer's day. The dawn. Sun- riſing. Hymn 
to the fan. Ferenc. Summer. iu ects deſcribed. Hay- 
making, Sbecp ſhearing. Noau-day. A woodland 
retreat. Grcupe of herds and flocks, A ſolemn grave. 
Hzw it affects a contemplative mind. A cataratt, and 
rude ſcene. View of ſummer in the torrid 25ne. Sturm 
of thunder and l'ghtuing, A tale. The ſtorm over, 
4 ſerene afterno9m. Bathing, Hour of walking. 
Tranſitian to the proſpct of a rich, well cultivated 
eouitry ; which mitroduces 'a panegyric n GREAT 
BRITAIN. Sn ſet. Evening. Night. Summer 
meteors. A comet, The whole concluding with the 
praiſe of phil: Epby. | 


| * 
RO bright'ning fields of ether fair diſclos'd, Wer 
F Child of the ſun, refulgent SUMMER comes, Th 
In pride of youth, and felt thro” Nature's Am! 
He comes attended by the ſultry hours, depth: Tha 
And ever- fanning breczes on his way; "7 And 
While, from his ardent look, the turning SrRIXG “V9 Firn 
Averts her bluſhful face; and earth, and ſkies, | To. 
All ſmiling, to his hot dominion leaves. | And 
Hence, let me haſte into the mid- wood ſhade, Min 
Where ſcarce a ſun-beam wanders thro” the gloom; 10 Th: 
And on the dark-green graſs, beſide the brink | MY 
Of haunted ſtream, that by the roots of oak And 
Rolls o'er the rocky channel, ly at large, | Sho 
And ſing the glories of the circling year. Ane 
Come, Inſpiration! from thy her mit ſeat, I; Tb. 
By mortal ſeldom found: may fancy dare, At 
From thy fix'd ſerious eye, and raptur'd glance Til 
Shot on ſurrounding Heaven, to ſteal one look An 
Creative of the Poet, every power Wi 
Exalting to an exſtacy of ſoul. _ 20 Bre 
And thou, my youthful muſe's early friend, An 
In whom the human graces all unite : T 
Pure light of mind, and tenderneſs of heart; S. 
Genius, and wiſdom; the gay ſocial ſenſe, Bl 
By decency chaſtis'd ; goodneſs and wit, 2; Ar 
In ſeldom-· meeting harmony combin'd ; | Li 
Unblemiſh'd honour, and an active zeal, Tl 
For BRITAIN's glory, Liberty, and Man. At 
O Doi x roN ! attend my rural ſong, T| 
$toop to my theme, inſpirit every line, Al 
and teach me to deſerve thy juſt applauſe, Re 
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With what an au ful, worid-revolring power, 
Were f(t th? unwieldy planets launch'd along 
Tli' ilimitable void! thus to remain, 
Amid the flux of many thouland years, 35 
That oft has ſwept the toiling race of men, 
And all their labour'd monuments away, 
Firm, unremitting, matchleſs, in their courſe ; 
To the kind-temper'd change of night and day, 
And of the ſcaſons ever ſtealing round, 40 
Minutely faithful: ſuch T H' aLL-PERFECT HAND 


That pais'd, impels, and rulcs the ſteady whole, 


When now no more th' alternate Twins are fir'd, 
And Carer veddens with the ſolar blaze, 
Short is the doubtful empire of the night ; 
And ſoon, obſervant of approaching day, 
The meck-ey'd Vlorn appears, Mother of dews, 
At firſt faint-gleaming in the dappled eaſt : 
Til! far o'er ether ſpreads the widening glow ; 
And, from before the luitre of her face, - 79 
White break the clouds away. With quicken'd ſtep 
Broan Night retires: young Day pours in apace, 


43 


And opens all the lawny proſpect wide. 


The dripping rock, the mountain's miſty top 
Swell or. t!:e ſight, and brighten with the dawn, 
Blue thro” the duſk, the ſmoaking currents ſhine; 
And from the bladed field the fearful hare 
Limps, aukward: while along the foreſt glade 
The wild deer trip, and, often turning, gaze 
At early paſſenger, Muſic awakes, 6» 
The native voice of undiſſembled joy; 

And thick around the woodland hymns ariſe, 


Rous'd by the cock, the ſoon-clad ſhepherd leaves 
: | Hs 


53 


44 SUMMER. 


His molly cottage, where with Peace he dwells ; 
And from the crouded fold, in order drives 65 
His flock, to taſte the verdure of the morn, 
Falſcly luxurious, will not Man awake; 
And, ſpringing from the bed of ſloth, erjoy 
The cool, the fragrant, and the fileat hour, 
To meditation due, and facred ſong ? 70 
For is there aught in ſleep can charm the wiſe? 
Io ly in dead oblivion, lofing half 
'The fleeting moments of too ſhort a life ? 
Total extinction of th” enlightened ſoul ! 
Or elſe to feveriſh vanity alive, h 2; 
Wildered, and toſſing thro? diſtemper'd dreams? 
Who would in ſuch a gloomy ſtate remain, 
Longer than Nature craves ; when every Muſe 
And every blooming pleaſure wait without, 
To bleſs the wildly-devious morning walk ? fo 
But yonder comes the powerful King of Day, 
Rejoicing in the eaſt. The leſſening cloud, 
The kindling azure, and the mountain's brow 
Illum'd with fluid gold, his near approach | 
Betoken glad. Lo! now apparent all 3; 
Aſlant the dew-bright earth, and colour d air, 
He looks in boundleſs majeſty abroad; 
And ſheds the ſhining day, that burniſh'd plays 
On rocks, and hills, and towers, and wand'ring ſtreams. 
High-gleaming from afar, Prime chearer Light! go 
Of all material beings firſt, and beſt ! 
Efflux divine! Nature's reſplendent robe ! 
Without u hoſe veſting beauty all were wrapt 
In uneſſential gloom ; and thou, O Sun 
Soul of ſurrounding worlds! in whom beſt ſeen 95 
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Shines out thy Maker! may I ſing of thee ? 
'Tis by thy ſecret, (trong, attractive force, 
As with a chain indiſſoluble bound, 
Thy Syſtem rolls entire: from the far bourne 
Of utmoſt Sat en, wheeling wide his round 100 
Of thirty years; to Mercury, whole ditk 
Can ſcarce be caught by philoſophic eye, 
Loſt in the near ctfulgence of thy blaze. 
Informer of the planetary train! 
Without whoſe quickening glance their cumbrousorts 


Were brute unlovely mals, inert and dead, 106 


And not as now, the green abodes of life; 

How many forms of being wait on thee ! 

Inhaling ſpirit ; from th” unfetter'd mind, 

By thee ſublim'd, down to the daily race, 113 

The mixing my riads of thy ſetting beam. 

The vegetable world is alſo thine, 

Parent of Seaſons / who the pomp precede 

That waits thy throne, as thro' thy vaſt domain, 

Annual, along the bright ecliptic-road, 1 

In world-rejoicing ſtate, it moves ſublime, 

Mean-time th' expecting nations, circled gay 

With all the various tribes of foodful earth, 

Implore thy bounty, or {cud grateful vp 119 

A common hymn : while, round thy beaming car, 

High ſeen, the Seaſens lead, in ſprightly daice 

Harmonious knit, the roſy-finger'd Heurs, 

The Zepyrs floating loole, the timely Rains, 

Of bloom etherial the light-footed Dews, | 

And ſoftened into joy the ſurly Storms. 125 

The, in ſucceſſive turn, with laviſh hand, 

Shower evcry beauty, every fragrance ſhower, 
Herbs 
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Herbs, Kew ad fruits; till, kindling at hy touch, 
From land to land is guck! the vernal year. 

Nor to the ſurface of enliven'd earth, 130 
Graceful with hills and dales, and leafy woods, 
Her liberal treſſes, is thy force confin'd : 

But, to the bowel'] cavein Carting deep, 

The mineral kinds confeſs thy mighty power. 
Eiſfulgent, hence the veiny marble ſhines ; 135 
Hence Labour draws his tools; hence burniſh'd War 
Gleams on the day; the nobler works of Peace 


Hence bleſs mankind, and generous Commerce binds 


The round of nations in a golden chain. 


Th' unfruit ful rock itſelf, impregn'd by Thee, 140 | 


In dark retirement, forms the lucid ſtone. 

The lively diamond drinks thy purelt rays. 
Collected light, compact; that poliſh'd bright, 
And all its native luſtre let abroad, 

Dares, as it ſparkles on the fait one's breaſt, 147 
With vain ambition emulate her eyes. 

At thee the Ruby lights its deep'ning glow, 

And with a waving radiance inward flames. 

From thee the Saphire, ſolid ether, takes 

Its hue cerulean ; and, of evening tinct, I 50 
The purple-ſtreaming Amethyſt is thine. 

With thy own ſmile the yellow Topaz burns. 

Nor deeper verdure dyes the robe of Spring, 


When firſt ſhe gives it to the ſouthern gale, 154 | 


Than the green Emerald ſhows. But, all combin'd, 
Thick thro? the whitening Opal play thy beams; 
Or, flying ſeveral from its ſurface, form 
A trembling variance of revolving hues, 
As the fite varies in the gazer's hand. 
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The very dead creation, from thy touch. 160 
Aſlumes à mimic life By thce refin'd, 
In brigliter mazes, the relucent ſtream 


Plays o' the mead. The prectpice abrupt, 


Projecting horror on the blacken'd flood, 
Softens at thy return. The defart joys 165 
V1.1, thro' all his melancholy bounds, 
Rude ruins glitter; and the briny deep, 
Seen fr. m ſme pointed promontory 's top, 
Far to the blue horizon's utmoſt verge, | 
Reſtleſs, reflects a floating gleam. But this, 179 
And all the much tranſ; orted NI uſe can fing, 
Are to thy beauty, dignity, and uſe, 
Unequal far; great delegated ſource 
Of light, and life, and grace, and joy below ! 
How ſhall I then attempt to ſing of Him, 175 


Who, L1caT HIMSELF, in uncreated light 


Invelt.d deep, dwells awfully retir'd 

From mortal eye, or angels purer ken; 

V hoſe ſingle ſmile has, from the firſt of time, 
Fiil'd, overflowins, all thoſe lamps of Heaven, 180 
T lat beam for ever thro? the boundleſs (ky ; 


ut, ſhould he hide his face, th? aſtoniſh'd ſun, 


And all th* extinguiſh'd ſtars, would, looſening, reel 

\ ide from their ſpheres, and Chaos come again. 
And yet, was every faultering tongue of Man, 195 

ALMiGcaTY FATHER ! ſilent in thy praiſe; 


Thy Works themſelves would raiſe a general voice, 


Even in the depth of ſolitary woods 

By human foot untroad, proclaim thy power, 
And to the quire celeſtial TH EE reſound, 190 
Th' eternal cauſe, ſupport, and end of all! 


To 
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To me be Nature's volume broad difplay'd ; 

And to peruſe its all- iuſtructing page, 

Or, haply catching inſpiration thence, 

Some eaſy paſſage, raptur'd, to tranſlate, gp 
My ſole delight; as thro? the falling glooms 
Penſive I ſtray, or with the riſing dawn 

On Fancy's cagle-wing excurſive ſoar, 

Now, flaming up the heavens, the potent ſun 
Melts into limpid air the high-rais'd clouds, 200 
And morning fogs, that hover'd round the hills 
In party-colour'd bands; till wide unveil'd 
The face of Nature ſhines, from where earth ſeems, | 
Far ſtretch'd around, to meet the bending ſphere, 

Half in a bluſh of cluſtering roſes loſt, 255 
Dew-dropping Cœclneſ to the ſhade retires; | 
There, on the verdant turf, or flowery bed, 

: By gelid fonts, and careleſs rills to mule : 

While tyrant Heat, diſpreading thro” the ſky, 
With rapid ſway, his burning influence darts 215 
On man, and beaſt, and herb, and tepid ſtream. 

Who can, unpitying, ſee the flowery race, 

Shed by the morn, their new-fluſh'd bloom reſign, 
Before the parching beam ? So fade the fair, 
When fevers revel thro? their azure veins. 215 
But one, the lofty follower of the ſun, | 
Sad when he ſets, ſhuts up her yellow leaves, 
Drooping all night; and, when he warm returns, 
Points her enamour'd boſom to his ray. 

Home, from his morning task the ſwain retreats ; 
His flock before him ſtepping to the fold: 221 
"While the full udder'd mother lows around 
The chearſul cottage, then expecting food, 
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The food of innocence, and health! The daw, 
The rook and magpie, to the grey-grown oaks 226 
(That the calm village in their verdant arms, 
Shelt'ring, embrace) direct their lazy flight; 
Where on the mingling boughs they fit embouer's, 
All the hot noon, till cooler hours ariſe. 
Faint, underneath, the houſhold fowls convene 2:6 
Aud, in a corner of the buzzing ſhade, | 
The houſe-dog, with the vacant greyhound, lycs 
Ont-ſtretch'd and ſleepy. In his flumbers one 
Attacks the nightly thief, and one exults 
O'er hill and dale; till waken'd by the waſp, 23; 
They ſtarting ſnap. Nor ſhall th: Muſe diſdain 
r let the little noiſy ſummer-race 
Live in her lay, and flutter thro” her ſong : 
Fot mean, ti? ſimple; to the fun ally'd, 
From him they draw their animating fire. 246 
Wak'd by his warmer ray, the reptile young 
Come wing'd abroad; by the light air upborn, 
Lighter and full of fuk From every chink, 
And ſecret corner, where they ſlept away 
The wintry ſtorms; or riſing from their tombs, 245 
To higher life; by . forth at once, 
Swarming they pour; of all the vary'd hues 
Their beauty beaming parent can diſcloſe. 
Ten thouſand forms! Ten thouſand different tribes! 
P2ople the blaze. To ſunny waters ſome 
By fatal inſtinct fly; where on the pool 
They, ſportive, wheel, or, ſailing down the ſtream, 
are ſnatch'd immediate by the quick ey'd trout, 
Or darting ſalmon. Thio- the green- wood glade 
zome love to ſtray; n lodg'd,amus'd, and fed, 2753 
E In 
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In the freſh leaf. Luxurious, others wake 

The meads their choice, ard viſit every flower, 

And every latent herb: for the ſxeet task, 

To propagate their kinds, and where to wrap, 

In s hat ſoft beds, their j oung yet undiſclos'd, 259 

Employs their tender care. Some to the hoult, 

The fold and dairy, hungry, bend their flichr ; 

Sip round the pail, or taſte the curdling cheeſe: 

Oft, inadvertent, from the milky ſtream 

hey meet their fate; or, weltring in the bowl, 263 

With pow rleſs wings around them wrapt, expire, 
But chief to heedleſs flies the window proves 

A conſtapt death; where, gloomily retir'd, 

The villain ſpider kves: cunning and fierce, 
Nizturc abtiorr'd! Amid a mangled heap 270 
Of carcuſſes, in eaver watch he fits, 

O'erloobing all his waving ſnares around. 
Near the dire cell the 0 wanderer oft 
Taſſes, as oft tlie ruthan flows his front; 


'The prey. at laſt, enſnar'd, he dreadful darts, 275 


With rapid alice, along the leaning line; 
And, fixing in t' e wreteh his cruel fangs, 
Strikes back ard grimly plcas'd: the fluttering wing, 
Aud ſhriller ao declare extreme diſtrcſs, 
And ask the! clping hoſpitable hand, 200 
Reſounds the If ing ſurtace of the ground: 
Nor undeliglitful is the ccaſcleis hum, 
"To him uho mutes thro' the woods at noon; 
Or &row!y ſherherd, as he lyes reclin'd, 
With 88 ll. ut eyes, bencath tlie floating ſhade 28; 
Or u Hlous grey, cloſe crouding o'er the brook. 
Gia Fi al, Hou tick what auavcroukinds delcend, 
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Erading „'n the microſcopic eye | 


Full Nature {warms with lite; one wondrous maſs 


Of animals, cr atoms organiz', 290 


Waiting the dir Prentéb, when PaRExT-HEAY'N 
Shall bid his ſpirit blow. I he hoary fen, 

In putrid ſleams, emits the living cloud 

Of peſtilenee. Thro ſubterranean cells, 


"Vice frarching ſun beams icarce can find a way, 
Fart Zune heaves. The flow ry leaf 256 


Waits not its ſott inhabitants. Secure 
Wit! in its winding citadel, the ſtone 
Hos mu't.tudes. But chick the foreſt- bouglis, 
That dance unnumber'd to the play ful breeze, 306 
The Jo'vny orchyard, and the melting pulp 
Of mello fruit, the nameleſs nations fee 
Of Tan ent inſets, here the pool 

Stands mantled o'er with green, inviſible, 
Amill the floating verdure millions ſtray. 
Lach liquid too, whether it pierces, ſootl.s, 
Influnes, reficthes, or exalts the taſte; 
With various forms abounds. Nor is the ſtream 
Of pureſt etyſtal, nor the lucid air, 
Tlioꝰ one tranſparcnt vacancy it ſcems, 310 
Void of their unſeen people. Theie, conceal'd 
By the kind art of forming HEeav's, elcape 
"The groſſer eye of man: for, if the u ks 


In worlds inclos'd ſhould on his ſenſes burſt, 
From cates ambroſial, and the neQur'd bowl, 315 


2 
Ile would abhorrent turn; and in dead ni, »br, 


V hen ſilence ſleeps o'er al. be ſtun'd with nuiſe, 
Let no preſuming, impious railer tax 


CREATIVE Wiso, as if aughit was form 
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In vain, or not for admirable cnds 320 
Shall little hauphty ignorance pronounce 

His works und iſe of which the ſmalleſt part 
Fxc'eds the narrow viſion of her ming? 

As if, upon a full proportion'd dome, 

On ſwelling columns heav'd, the pride of art! 325 
A critic fly, whoſe feeble ray ſcarce ſpreads 

An inch around, with blind preſumption bold, 
Should dare to tax the ſtructure of the whole. 
And lives the Man, whoſe univerſal cye 

Has ſwept at once th? unbounded ſcheme of things; 
MMark' their dependence ſo, and firm accord, 331 
As with unfault'ring accent to conclude 

That This availeth nought? Has any ſeen 

The mighty chain of beings, leſſening down 

From INFINITE PERFECTION to the brink. 335 
Of dreary Nothing, deſolate abyls ! 

From which aſtoniſh'd thought, recoiling, turns? 
Till then alone let zealous praiſe aſcend, 

And hymns of holy wonder, to that Powe, 


V'hoſe wiſdom ſhines as lovely on our minds, 346 


As on our ſmiling eyes his ſervant-ſun. 

Thick in yon ſtream of light, a thouſand ways, 
Upward, and downward, thwarting, and convoly'd, 
The quiv'riog rations ſport ; till, tempeſt-wing'd, 
Fierce winter ſweeps them from the face of day. 


Even fo luxvriovs Men, unheeding, paſs 346 


An idle fummer-life in fortune's ſhine, 
A ſeaſon's gitter! Thus they flutter on 
From toy to toy, from v-nity to vice; | 
Till, blown away by death, oblivion comes 350 
Eehind, and ſtrikes them from the bc of life. 
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Now ſwarms the village o'er the jovial mead: 


The ruſtic youth, brown with meridian toil, 
Healthful and ſtrong, full as the ſummer-roſe 


Blown by prevailing luns, the ruddy maid, 


Half naked, ſwelling on the fight, and all 

Ver Kindled graces burning v'er her check, 
Even (toping age 1s here, and infant-hands 
Trail the long rake, or, with the fragrant load 


_ Oferchurg'd, amid the kind opprethon roll. 


. ide flies the tedded grain; all in a row 
Advanci::y broad, or wheeling round the ficld, 
They ſprcad the breathing harveit to the ſun, 
That throws refreſhful round a tural ſmell: 
Or, as they rake the green appearing ground, 
And drive the dulky wave along the mead, 
The rutlet hay-cock rites thick behind, 
In order gay: while hcard tiom dale to dale, 
Waking the breeze, reſounds the blended voice 
Ot lapoy labour, love, and lucial gice. 

Or ruthing thence, in one ditfulive band, 
They drive the troubled flocks, by many a dog 
Compe!l', to uhere the mazy running brook 


Form- s a cep pool: this bank abrupt and high, 


And That fair ſpreading in a pebbled Ihoie, 
Urg'l :o the giddy brink, much is the toil, 


The clamecur much of men, and boys, and dogs, 


Ere the (oft feartul people to the flood 
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On {ome impaticnt feizing, hurls them in: 
FMmbolden' then, nor licſitating mote, 
1 aft, falt, they plunge an, id the flalking wave 
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Reperted this, till deep the well-waſh'd fleece 

Has drunk the flood, and from his lively haunt 395 
The trout is baniſh'd by the ſordid ſtream ; 

Heavy, and dripping, to the breezy brow 

Slow move the harmleſs race: where, as they ſpread. 
Their ſwelling treaſures to the ſunny ray, 

laly diſtarb'd, and wond'ring what this wild 399 
Outrageous tumult means, their loud complaints 
The country fill ; and, toſſ'd from rock to rock, 
Inceſſant bleetings run around the hills. 

At laſt, of ſnowy white, the gather'd flocks 

Are in the wattled pen innum erous preſs'd, 393 
lead above head; and, rang'd in luſty rows 

The ſhepherds fit, and whet the ſounding ſhears, 
The houſe-wife waits to roll her fleecy ſtores, 
With all her gay-dreit maids attending round. 

One, chicf, in gracious dignity enthron'd, 4oc 
Shines o'er the reſt, the paſtoral queen, and rays 
Her ſmiles ſwcet-beaming, on her ſhepherd king; 
While the glad circle round them yield their ſouls 
To ſeſtive mirth, and wit that knows no gall. 
\[ean:ime, their joyous task goes on apacc : 405 
dome mingling ſtir the melted tar, and ſome, 

Deep on the new-ſhorn vagrant'> heaving ſide, 

o ſtamp his maſter's ey pher ready ſtand ; 

Others th? unn ling wedder drag along, 


And, glorying in his might, the ſturdy boy 410 


Ilolds by the twiſted herns th' indignant ram. 

Beko:d where bound. and of its robe berelt, 

By recdy >ſan, that all-depending lore, 

tow meek, how patient the mild creature lyes ! 

V. bat ſoſtreſs in 1:5 melancholy tice, 415 
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Vhat dumb complaining innocence appears! 
Fear not, ye gentle tribes, tis not the knife 
Of horrid ſlaughter that is o'er you wav'd; 
No, 'tis the tender ſwain's well-guided ſhears, 
Who having now, to pay his annual care, 420 
Borro v'd your fleece to you a cumbrous load, 


Will ſend you bounding to your hills again, 


A ſimple ſcene ! yet hence B&1TANNIA ſecs 


Her ſolid grandeur riſe : hence ſhe commands 


Th' exalted ſtorcs of every brighter clime, 425 
The treaſures of the Sun without his rage : 

Hence, fervent all, with culture, toil, and arts, 
Wide glows her land: her dreadful thunder hence 


Rides o'er the waves ſublime, and now, even now, 


Impending hangs o'er Galia's humbled coalt: 430 

Hence rules the circling deep, and awes the world, 
is raging Noon; and, vertical, the Sun 

Darts on the head direct his forceful rays. 

Oer heaven and earth, far as the ranging eye 

Can ſweep, a dazling deluge reigns ; and all 435 

From pole to pole is undiltinguiſh'd blaze. 

In vainthe ſight, dejected to the ground, 

Stoops for relief; thence hot aſcending ſteams 

And keen reflection pain. Deep to the root 

Of vegetation parcli'd, the cleaving fields 440 

And ſlipp'ry lawn an arid hue diſcloſe, 


Llaſt Fancy's blooms, and wither ev'n the Soul. 


cho no more returns the chearful ſound 

O: ſharp'ning ſeythe: the mower linking heaps 

O'er him the humid hay, with flowers pertum d; 

And ſcarce a chirping graſs hopper is heard 446 

Thro* the dumb mead. Diſtreſsful Nature pants. 
The 
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The very ſtreams look languid from afar ; 

Or, thro? th' unſheltcr'd plade, impatient, ſeem 

To hurl into che covert of the grove. 450 
All- conqu'ring heat, oh intermit thy wrath! _ 

And on my throbbing temples potent thus 

Beam not ſo fierce ! Inceſſant ſtill you flow, 

And ill another fervent flood ſucceeds, 

Pour'd on the head profuſe. In vain I fizh, 455 

And reſtleſs turn, and look around for Night; 

Light is far off; and hotter hours approach, 

Thiice happy he! who on the ſunleſs ſide 

OC a romantic mountain, foreſt-cron'd, 

Eeneath the whole collected ſhade reclincs: 400 

Or in the gelid caverns, woodbine-wrought, 

And freſh bedeu'd with ever-ſpouting ſireams, 

Si's cooly calm ; while all the world without, 

Unſatisfied and fick, toſſes in noon. 

Emblem inſtructive of the virtuous Man, | 405 

Who keeps his temper'd mind ſcrene and pure, 

And evcry paſſion aptly harmoniz'd, 

Amid a jarring world with vice inflam'd. | 
V.*leorae, ve ſhades! ye bow ry thickets, bail! 

Je lofty pircs ! ye venerable oaks ! 

Je aſhes wild, reſounding o'er the ſtec p. 

Delicious is pour ſhelter to the ſoul, 

As to the hvnted hart the ſally ing ſpring, 

Or ſtream full flowing, that lis ſwelling ſides 

Javes, as he floats along the herbag'd brink, 475 

Cool, thro” the nerves, your pleaſing comfort glides; 

The heart beats glad; the freſh expanded eye: 

And ear reſume tl. eir watch; the ſincus knit; 

And life ſzoots ſwift tl. ro' all the lighted limbs. 
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Around th? adjoining brook, that purls along 
The vocal grove, now fretting o'er a rock, 481 
Now ſcareely moving thro' a reedy pool, 
Nox itirting to a ſudden liream, an now. 
Gently diffas'd into a limpid plain; 
A various groupe the herds and flacks compoſe, 48 5 
Rural confuſion ! On the graſſy bank 
Same ruminating ly, while others ſtand 
Half in the Rood, and often bending ſip 
The circling ſurface. In the middie droops] 
The ſtrong laborious ox, of honeſt front, 450 


Which incompos'd he ſhakes ; and from his ſides 


The troublous inſccts laſhes with his tail, 
Returning ſtill. Amid his ſubjects ſafe, 
Slumbers the monarch- ſu ain; his careleſs arm 4 94 
Thrown round his head, on doany moſs ſuſtain'd ; 
Here laid his ſerip, with wholeſome viands fill'd: 
There, liſt'ning ev'ry noiſe, his watchful dog. 
Light fly his flumbers, if perchance a flight 
Of angry gad-flies faſten on the herd ; 
That ftartling ſcatters from the ſhzilow brook, 0 
In ſearch of laviſh ſtream. Toſſing the foam 
They ſcorn the keeper's voice, and ſcour the 88 
T hro' all the bright ſeverity of noon ; 
While, from their lab'ring breaſts a ballow moan 
Proceeding, runs low-be!llowing round the hills. cy 
Oft in this ſeaſon too the horſe, provok'd, 
While his big finews full of ſpirits ſxell, 
Trembling with vigour, in the heat of blood, 
Springs the high fence ; and, o'er the field effus'd, 
Darts on the gloomy flood, with ſtedfaſt eye, 510 


And heart eſttang'd to fear: his nervous cheſt, 
Luxuriant, 
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Lexuriant, and ereQ, the Cat cf ſtreneth! 
Bears Cown thꝰ oppoſing ſtream: quenchileſs his thitſt, 
Ile takes the river at redoubled dran ghts; 514 
Ard ah wide noſtrils, ſoofting, Kims the waye, 
Still let me pierce into the midniglit depth 
Of vonder grove, of wildeſt largeſt growth : 
That, forming high in air a vo dang quire, 
Nods o'er the mount benca'h. At every ſtep, 
© emn. and Oo, the ſhadows blacker fail, 520 
And all is awful liſt'ning gloom around. 
Theſe are the haunts of Meditation, theſe 
The ſcenes where ant:ent bards th” inſpiring breath, 
Fxtatic, felt; and, from this world retir'd, 
Convers'd with angels, and immortal forms, 
On gracious errands bent : to ſave the fall 
Of virtue. ſtruggling on the brir.k of vice; 
In waking whiſpers, and repeated dreams, 
To hint pure thovght,-2nd warn the favour'd foul 
For ſuture tria's fated to prepare; ze 
To prompt the poct, who devoted gives 
Hs muſe to better themes; to {oth the pangs 
Of dying worth; and from the patriot's breaſt, 
(Backward to mingle in deteſted war, 
Eur ſoremoſt when engag'd) to turn the death; 533 
Ard numberleſs ſuch c ffices of love, 
oily, and nightly, ze lous to perform. 
Shook ſudden from the boſom of the ſky, 
A th-ufand ſhapes, or glide athwart the duſk, 
Or ſtalk ma jeſtic on. Deep rous'd, I feel 
A facred terror, a ſevere dclight, | 
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Creep thro* my mortal frame; and thus, methinks, | 


A Yoice, than human mere, t abſtrected car 


* 


| 
| 
| 


Of tan 
& Poor 
© From 


„The 


6 Once 


% Toil 


6 This 
& Vie 
„The 
« Ami 
« By x 
« Of 
«Here 
& Nh. 
40 Ang 
„ And 
% The 
cc A p 
« On; i 
« Of i 
An. 
Alas, 
Ther 
Ot hu 
Of fad 
A wal 
Whg 
Seck, 
Thy ; 


* A 
at 112 


Of fancy ſtrikes. © Be not of us aft aid, | 
Poor kindred Nan! thy fellow-creatures, we 545 


work, © From the ſame PaRtExT-PoweR ourbeinpsdrew, 
Ds & The ſame our Lord, aad laws, and great Purſuit. 
i | © Once ſome of us, like tice, thro? ttormy lite, 
. % Toitd, tempeſt beaten, ere we could attain 
his holy calm, this harmony of mind, 550 
. „ Vere purity and peace immingle charms. 
g © Then feat not us; but with reſponſive ſong, 
" « Amid theſe dim receſſes, undiiturb'd 
« By noily folly and d:{cordant vice, 
reath, 8 of Nature ſing with us, and Nature's GoD. 555 
| „Here frequent, at the viſionary hour, 
1 « \\ hen muſing midnight reigns, or ſilent noon, 5 


« Angelic harps arc in full concert heard, 
© And voices chaunting from the 400d-crown'd hill, 
„The decp'ning dale, or inmoll ſy Ivan glade: 56e 
« 1101 , . % ) ( 
oe A privilege beſtowed by us, alone, 
2 . , 
“On Contemplation, or the hallow'd ear, 
« Of Poct, ſwelling to ſeraph'c ſtrain.” 
8 5 And art thou, * STANLEY, of that ſacred band? 
th, Alas, for us too ſoon ! — Thy? rais'd above 565 
| Ie reach of human pain, above the flight 
- 93; Ot human joy; yet, with a minoled ray 
Of 12dly-pleas'd remembr.nce, mult thou feel 
Awather's love, a mother's tender woe: 
\. {5 ſceks thee till, in many a former ſcene; 570 
Seck> thy fair form, thy lovely-beaming e, es, 
5% Thy p!cafing couverſe, by gay lively ſenſe 
EL 2 | Inſpir'd: 


: , * 
i A young lady, well known to tlc author, who died. 
(f at the 2g of eigbtcen, in the year 1558 
Pw) 4 P] 14 9 2524 4 3 . 
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Inſpir'd : where moral wiſdom mildly ſhone, 
Without the toil of art ; and virtue glow'd, 

In all her ſmiles, without forbidding pride. 575 
But, O thou beſt of parents! wipe thy tears ; 

Or rather to PARENTAL NATURE pay 

The tears of grateful joy, who for a while 

Lent thee this younger (elf, this opening bloom 

Of thy enlighten'd mind, and gentle worth. 80 
Belicve the Muſe : the wintry blaſt of death 

Kills not the buds of virtue; no, they ſpread, 
Beneath the heav'nly beam of brighter ſuns, 

'Thro' endleſs ages, into higher powers. 


Thus vp the mount, in airy viſion rapt, 58; 
I ſtray, regardle's hither ; till the ſound 
Of a ncar fall of water every ſenſe (back, 


| Wakes from the charm of thought: ſaift- ſhrinking 

check my ſteps, and view the broken ſcene. 589 
Smooth to the ſhelving brink a copious flood 

Rolls fair and placid ; where collected all, 

n one impetuous torrent, down the ſtcep 

it thund'ring ſhoots, and ſhakes the country round. 

At firſt, an azure ſheet, it ruſhes broad; 

Then whitening by degrees, as prone it falls, 5g; 

And from the loud. reſounding rocks below 

Daſh'd in a cloud of foam, it ſends aloft 

A hoary miſt, and forms a ceaſeleſs [hower, 

Nor can the tortur'd wave here find repoſe : | 

But, raging ſtill amid the ſhaggy rccks, Cos 

Now flaſhes o'er the ſcattered fragments, now 

Ailant the holloa'd channel rapid darts; 

And falling faſt from gradual ſlope to ſlope, 


With wild intraGed couiſe, ard leſſen d roar, 
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It gains 2 ſafer bed, and ſteals, at laſt, 655 
; Along the mazes of the quict vale, 
_ Invited from the clit?, to whote dark brow 


He clings, the ſleep-aſcending eagle ſoars, | 
| With upward pinions thro” the flood of day; 


And, giving full his boſom to the blaze, 618 | 
Gains oa the lun ; while il the tunetul race, 9 
526 Smit by atfliftive noon, diſorder'd droop, i 
Deep in the thicket ; or, from bower to bower | 


Reiponſive, force an interrupted ſtrain. 5 | 
The itock-dove only thro? the foreſt cooes, 615 | 
Maourntuily hoarle ; oft ceaſing from his plant, 


C1 . i . S ' * 
587 Short inter“ al of weary wos! again | 
The ſad idea of his murder'd mate, | 
ack, Struck from his ſide by ſavage fowler's guilc, 
King Acrois his fancy comes; and then reſounds 620 | 
1 A louder ſong ot torrow thro” the grove, 
| Beſide the dewy border let me fit, . 


All in the frechneſs of the humid air; 
here in that bollow'd rock, groteſque and wild, 


unk. An ample chair, moſs-lin'd, and over head 625 | 
E) fo ing umbrage ſhaded ; where the bee 
595 Strays dil zent, and with thꝰ extracted balm 


Ct fragrant wood: bine loads his little thigh. 
No, while 1 tatte the ſweetneſs of the ſhade, 
\hile Natur- lues around deep-lull'd in Noon, 630 
| Now come, bold ay, ſpread a daring flight, | 
£08 And view the wonders of the tarrid Zare: 
| Climes unrelenting! with whoſe rage compar'd, 
Yon blaze is fecble, and yon ſkies are cool. 
$:e, ho at once the bright effulgent ſun, 635 
Ring direct, ſaiſt chaſes from the {ky : 
Te F The 
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And burning ſands that bank the ſhrubby yalcs, 660 
Re doubled day, yet in their rugged coats | 
A friendly juice to cool its rage contain. 

Bear me, Pini to thy eitron Z10\ * $ 
To «here the lemon and the piercing lime, 


\\ ith-the deep Or 


] ir Foliter 1 blend. La me reci; 
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Quench my hot limbs; or lead m. t:1:0* the mazc, 
Indo! 8 endle! 8. of the Dian fy 3 

Or thrown at gayer czſe on ſome fair brow, 

Let me behold, by breezy murmurs cool, 
Lro nd Oer my head then void 1 cedar Ae, 

And 1113 palmetos I:ft then gracetul made. 675 
Or ſtreteli'd amid theſe orchyas Js ot the ſan, 
Gizemeto drain the cocba's milky boal, 

And 4 om the palm to &ray its fret ning ine 


$Jj5re baunteous far than ai the frantie jnice 
V. Lac h pours. Nor, on its lender ta ts 
Le x beuding, be tie fall pomegranate ſcorf'd; 081 
Nor, eieeping tliro“ the woods, the geld race 
GC! berrics. Oh in humble ſtation da clis 
Un»0.tttul worth, above tafticious pomp, 

Uiinels, thou belt Anana, thou tue price C8; 
Of vegetable life, beyond Alla: cer 
Tlie posts imag'd in the golden age: 

Guick le: me rip dice ty 500 edat, 

Spresd thy ambrotul ſtores; and fean with de! 

From theſe the prefrect, 85 ! 7 5 mn nende 

Ly ſt.etelid be. 2 interminable raca 694 
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And vaſt ſavannahs, where the wand'ring eye, 
Unfist, is in a verdant ocean loſt. 

Another F{;ra there, of bolder hucs, | 

And richer ſweets, beyond our garden's pride, 695 
Pi.ys o'er the fields, and ſhow'rs with ſudlen hand 
Exuberant ſpring : for oft theſe vallies ſuitt 

+ cir green embroider'd robe to fiery brown, 
And ſo ift to green again, as ſcorching ſuns, 
Or ſtreaming deus and torrent rains, prevail, 
Along theſe lonely regions, where, ret'r'd 
From little ſcenes of art, great Nature dwe!ls 
In au ful ſolitude, and novght is ſeen 

But tle wild herds that own no maſter's Nall, 
Frodigious rivers roll their fatning ſeas : 705 
On whoſe luxvriant herbage, half. conceal'd, 

Like a fall'n cedar, far diſſus'd his train, 

Cas'd in green ſcalcs, the crocodile extends. 

"The flood diſparts: behold! in plaited mail, 


xl 
4 
- 


+ Echemoth rears his head. Glanc'd from his ſide, 


Tus darted ſtcel in idle ſnivers flies: | 711 
He fearleſs walks the plain, or ſecks the hills; 
Where, as he crops his vary'd fare, the herds, 

In widcning circle round, forget their food, 


And at the harmleſs ſtranger wond'ring gaze. 915 


Peaceful, beneath primeval trees, that caſt 
Their ample hace o'er N iger's yellow fiream, 
And where the Canges rolis his ſacred wave; 
Or mid the central depth of black'ning woods, 
High rais'd in ſolemn theatre around, 720 
Leans the huge cler hant: wife ft of brutcs ; | 
O truly 


+ The IH prerotamus, or river - lorſe. 
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G truly wiſe: with gentle might endow'd, 
Tue power ful, not deſtructive! Herc he ſecs 
Revolving apes lep the cha: 1wetul exrt n, 
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An enpires rite and tall; regatdleſs he 


725 
Ot «hat the never-reitiag race of men 
Ir Jeet , thrice happ x coul. he lcape their gut 6; 
Wind mine, from cruct avarice, his tteps ; 
Or «ith his towery grandeur twell their ſtate, 
The pride of kings or cl his llrengtu pcrvert, 
Aud did him rage amid the mortal flay, 731 


At niin'd at the madncis of mankind. 

Wile o'er the winding umbrage of the Hoods, 
Like wied bloſtoms glowing from atar, 
"Fiick tvarm the brighter birds. For Nature's hand 
oat with x fportive vanity; has deck'd 30 
Ine plamy nations, there her gay elt hues 
Testdiy pours. + But, it he vids them thine, 
Array in all the beautegus beams of day, 


>: +: i Ra }, 12 La , 8 
Vet trial till, le humbles them in ſong. 74 
Nor cn; Ml we the gaudy rodes they teat 
Proud .:lrteziur's realm, whole legions caſt 
2 . 1 
A bounulets radiance waving on ite tun, 
Male Pliilomet is ours; whiic in our hades, 
L ry” the ſoit ſilence vi the liſt'ning uight, 745 


Ine toer-luited ſongſtreis trills her lay. 

But come, my „IL, the delart- barrier burſt 
Aid expanie of litcleſs find and iky : 
Ai, fa ifter than the toiling caravan, 

F | 84103: 


— 


f In ail the regions of the torrid zone, the. bir 15 
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%% more beautiful in their plum sage, are obſerve to 
be le medius the. QUEF, 
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Shoot o'er the valc of Serine ; ardent climb 
The Nulian mountains, and the tecret bounds 
Of jealous 4 nia boldly picrce. 
Thou art no rufhan, who benca h the maſk 
Of ſocial commerce com'it to rob their ucalth: 
No h Fury thou, blaſpheming Her a vs x = 
With conſecrated ſteel to ſtab their peace ; ” 
And thro? the land, yet red from civil Es 
To ſpread the purple tyranny of Rome. : 
Thou, like the harmleſs bee, may'ſt freely range 
Trom mead to mead, bright with exalted "Dil 
From jaſmine grove to grove may'lt wander gay -6 l 
'Thro' palmy ſhades and aromatic woods, 
That grace the plains, inveſt the peopled hills 
And up the more than Alpine mountains * 
There on the breezy ſummit, ipreading fair, 76 
For many a league; or on ſtupenduous rocks YT 
Mat from the ſun- redoubling valley lift, 
Cool to the middle air, their lawny tops; 
here palaces, and fanes, and villas tie; 


750 


And gardens ſmile around, and cultur'd fields: 7279 


And fountains guſh ; and careleſs kerds and flock 
Securely ſtray ; a world within itſelf, : 
Dildaining all aſſault: there let me draw 
Etherial ſoul, there drink reviving gales, 
Profuſely breathing from the ſpicy groves, 


Ard valcs of fragrance ; there at diſtance hear oy 
"I he roaring floods, and cataiacts, that ſweep 
From diſembowePd earth the virgin gold; 

And o'er the varied landſkip, reſtleſs, reve 

Fervent with life of every fairer kind: : 7.0 
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With ray direct, as of the lovely realm 
Euamour'd, ard delighting there to dwell, 

How chang'd the icenc ! In blazing height of noon; 
The ſun, oppreis'y, is plung's in thickelt gloom. 
Still Horror reigns, a dreary twilight round, 786 
Of ſtruggling night and day malignant mix'd, 

For to tlie hot equator crouding falt, 

Where, highly rarefy'd, the yielding air 

Admits their ſtream, inceſſant vapours roll, 790 
Amazing clouds on clouds continual heap'J ; 

Or whirl'd tempeſtuous by the gulty wind, 

Or lilent borne along, heavy, and flow, 

i ith the big ſtores of ſteaming eceans charg'd. 

11 leantime, amid theſe upper leas, condens'd 795 
Around the cold aerial mountain's brow, 

and by contucting winds together daſh'd, 

The 1 hunder holds his black tre menduous throne: 
From cloud to cloud the rending Lightnings rage; 
Till, in the furions elemental u ar, 800 
Diliyiv'd, the wh-le precipitated maſs | 


Unbroken floods, and ſolid torrents pours, | 
The :reaſures thele, hid f.om the bounded ſearch 


Of antient knowledge; whence, with annual pomp, 
Rich king of floods! o'crflows the ſwelling Nile. 
From his two ſprings, in Gejam's ſunny realm, 806 
Pure welling out, he thro” the lucid lake 


Of fair Damiea rolls his infant ſtream, 


There, by the Naiads nurs'd, he ſports away 
Ais pla, ful youth, amid the fragrant iſles, 210 
That with unfading verdure {mile atound. 
Ambitious, thence the manly river breaks ; 
And gathering many a flood, and copious fed 


12 Vith 
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With all the mellou'd trezſurcs of the ſky, 


C1; 
Thro' ſplendi. 3 now devolves his maze, 

r {olutary tracts 
til, glad to quit 


Vainds im progreſſve majeſty along 


Now wanders wild 
Of life dulerted find: 
The joylels defart, down the Auto rocks 
From thund'ring ſteep to ſteep he pours bis urn, 22) 
And Hpt joys beneath the ſpreading wave, 
His brother, Niger, too, and ali the floods 
In which the full form'd maids of 4/7: lave 
Their jetty limbs; and all that from the tract 
Ot woody A tiretch'd thro'ꝰ gorgeous I 
1 on Cormea | 
1 eneu's orient ſtream, that 3 ſhines 
With N to where Aurora theds. 
On Hi 
All, at this bounteous ſcaſon, op 
untoiling harveſt o'er the land, 


ſmiling banks the roſy thower : 

e their urns, 3930 

And pour 
Nor lets thy world, COLUMBLUs, drinks, refre ld, 

le lavith moiſture of the melting year. 


ide o'er hits iſies, the branching Crit gue 


Rolls a brown deluge; and the native drives 835 

% dwell aloft on hite-ſutkcino trees, | 

ft once his dome, lis robe, his food, and arms, 

Seh by a thoutand ſtreams, impetuous hurl'd 
Trom ell the roaring Andes, huge deſcends 

TLe mighty: Gran, © Scarce the Mouſe 8:9 


Dares 


thro Sum, on whoſe banks 
/Jucs make 


> The river that runs 


2 Y21t multitude of thoſe inſets called Firs 
*eautiful appearance in the niglit. 
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Dares ſtreteli her wine o'er this enormous mals 
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Of ruſhin water.; ſcarce ſhe dares attempt 

The (1 like PI; to whoſe dread expanſe, 

Co: tinuous depth, and wondrous length of courſe, 
Our fes art "Fits, With un-bated force, 845 
In Gent dionity they Cicepalong, 

And traverſe-realins uiknown, and blooming 7 wilds, 
And ifraitul apa worlus of ſolitude, 

Where the ſan ſmiles, and ſeaſons tcem in vain, 
Unſeen, and LAY Forſaking theſe, 850 
O'er ptopl'd plains they fair-d'tfuſive flow, 

Ap! many a nation fred, avd circle ſafe, 

In their ſoft boſom, meny a happy iſſe; 

Thie frat of blamcleis Pau. yet undiitiurb'd 

By Chriſt:an crimes and Europe's cruc! ſons, C55 
Thas pouring on they proudly ſcek the deep, 
VWboſe vanquiſn'd tide, rec Diling from the ſhock, 
Yic!ds to this Equid u cight of half the globe; 

And ocean trembles for his green domain. 

But what avaiils this woadrous waſte of wealth ? 
This gay rrofuſion of luxurious blits? 951 
This pomp of Nature? what their balmy meads, 
Their poser ful herbs, and Ceres void of pain? 

By vagrant birds diſpers'd, and wafting u ids, | 
Vhat their unplanted fruits? what the coul draughts, 
Ti: ambryufial food, rich gums, and ſpicy health, 866 
T heir foreſts yield? heir tciling in{.&s what, 
Their ſuky pride, and vegetable robes 2- 
Ah! what avail their fatal treaſurcs, hid 
Pecp in the boucls of lie pity ing earth, 8-0 
Gods gems, and ſad Feteſi's mines; 
lere du elt the gcuileſt childt eu of the ſun ? 
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Seu täins the name and dignity of Man: 

7 heit are not 5 ii Fe 1 Parent ſun himſelf 
Seems oder this world of Haves to ty raltinize; ＋ 
d, with oppreſſive ray, the rolcat becom 

Of Ecauty bills g, ges the gloomy ue, 

Ard f*cature groſs: or wo! e, to rutlileſs decds, 
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ad jcalouly, bling rave, and fell revenge, 

Their tere ia 6 P13 Eres. Love daclls Pg there, 
The ſoft regards, the tendernets. of lite, 391 
The heart {hed tear, tht. mende delight 


limes; in 1:12 tierce Ct lite, 

And the uiid fury of volyptuous ie, 89 
Pie loft. The very brute creation there 
11.15 rage partekes, and burns with Low fire, 

Lo! the ern tcrpent, from 1s dark abode, 
lich even imegination fears to tread, | 
At hoon:oin ihving, gathers up his tram 009 
Ja (15: mmeb{c,; then, dantino:out avew, 
Scers the ictiefiuno fourt; Fy.vlkich dilles'd, 
etl:toas his folds: und wile, vi h Ing tongue 
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V hile, uproar all, the wilderneſs reſounds, 

From Allis eaſtward to the frighted A tc. 
Cnhappy he! who from the firſt of joys, 

Socicty, cut off, is left alone 940 

Amid this world of death. Day after day, 

Sad on the jutting eminence he fits, 

And views the main that ever toils below ; 

Still fondly forming in the fartheſt verge, 

Where the round ether mixes with the wave, 945 

Ships, dim. diſcover'd, dropping from the clouds; 

At evening, to the ſetting ſun he turns 

A mournful eye, and down his dying heart 

inks helpleſs ; while the wonted roar is up, 

And hiſs continual thro? the tedious night. 959 

Yet here, even here, into theſe black abodes 

Of monſters, unappall'a, from ſtooping Rome, 

And guilty Ce/ur, L1BERTY reur'd, 

Her Cx ro following thro? Namidton wilds : 

Diſd iinful of Campania's gentle plains, "ors 

And all the green delights Hani pours ; 

Vhen for them ſhe muſt bend the fervile knee, 

And, fawning, take the ſplendid robber's boon, 

Nor ſtop the terrors of thoſe regions here. 

Commiſſion'd demons oft, angels of wrath, 995 

Le: looſe the ragino elements. Breath'd het, 

From all the boundleſs furnace of the ſky, | 

And the wide glittering waſte of burning ſan, 

A ſuffocating wind the pilgrim ſmites 

With inſtant death. Patient of thirſt and toil, 963 

Sen of the deſart! even the camel feels, 

Sl; ot thro? his wither'd heart, the fiery blaſt. 

Or from the bleck-rcd ether, burſting broad, 


Sallies 


Comn 
Nearct 
Till, u 
Sdept 
And by 


Or ſun 


Beneat 
Is buri 
Th' im 


And 1) 


But 
Obeys | 
In the 


Bencatl 


The ci 
Exhauſ 
And du 
Falſely 
Com pre 
Of nor 
Ficry a 
Aloft, . 
Muſters 


A flutte 


To tem 
Precipit 


L. 
or hurri 
*:Cab 
at firſt n 


949 


945 
ds; 


Or ſunk at night in ſad diſaſtrous ſlcep, 975 
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Sallies the ſudden whirlwind. Strait the ſands, 
Commov' around, in gathering eddies play: 97 
Neater and nearer ſtill they dark'ning come; 
Till, with the general all- involving ſtsrm 

Sxept up, tlic whole continuous wilds ariſe ; 
And by their noen-day fount dejected thrown, 

73 

Beneath deſcending hills, the caravan 
Is buried deep. In Cairo's crouded ſtreets, 


Th' impatient merchant, wond'ring, waits in vain, 


And Mecca ſaddens at the long delay. 


But chief at ſea, whole ev'ry flexile wave 980 
Obeys the blaſt, th” aerial tumult ſwells, 
In the dread ocean, undulating wide, 


Beneath the radiant line that girts the globe, 
The circling | Typhon, whirld from point to point, 
Exhauſting all the rage of all the ſky, 25 


And dire j Ecnephia reign. Amid the heav'n, 
Falſely ſerene, deep in a cloudy * ſpeck 
Compreſs'd, the mighty tempeſt brooding dwells : 
Of no regard, ſave to tlie Aciliful _ 

Ficry and foul, the ſmall prognoſtic hangs 9:0 
Aloft, or on the promontory 's brow 

NMuſters its force. A faint deceitful calm, 


A fluttering gale, the demon ſends before, 


To tempt the ſpreading fail. Then down at once, 
Precipitant, deſcends a mingled maſs 725 
3 OK 


Tyobn and Fcnepti, names of particular forme 


or hurricanes, known wy between the 4m 


* Called by ſai! N Irs th 1 G x , be! 11 8 n+. apes nce 
at wks no bigger. 
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3 » 1t 91 that, 1 h p4 les {ls th, 
Fed Gumby! on ther ft Atlantic deep, 


The rin world of trove the Cons, then; 106 


For idle ages, Parting, heard at liſt 1nſpir'd, 


The + est T NIN PatNCE; who, HEA v' 

To love of uſefol olory one mankird, 1011 

And in up bounded Commerce mix'd the world. 
Tncreaſno ill the terrors of theſe ſtorms, 

This ins korrifie arm'd with :hiecfüld fate. 1014 

Were dwells the dircfal hark. Lur'd by the ſcent 

Of Neaming a, of rank-difcaſe and death, 

Rcho!d! be ruſhing cuts the bring flood, 

Swift as he vals can bezr the ſhip along; 

And from the partners of that cruel trade, 

Which ſpots N Genc: of her ons, 1220 


Na sco DE GAA, the firſt who ſailed round 
Aſrica, by the Cohe * 8 Cad. Hier, to the Eall Indiec. 
Pom HEN RAT, third fon to 7 the. firlt, king 


of Ter 71. His ſtrong genius to the diſcovery ei 


new auric vas the chief - ſource of all the mo 
dern imprevements in navigation. 
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nher the gicaus 
Ot onieing thips, from ihore to LUC; 
Heary, nigatly pluny's amid tlie ſuilen waves, 
Fog trequent corſe; while on cach other fis. d, 

n {ad prelage, the Llank allulzats ſcem'd, 1050 
Silent, to ask, whom Fate wouid next demand. 


Vat need I mention thole inclement ſkies, 
| 8 Were, 
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V here, frequent o'er the ſick'ning city, Flague, 

Ihe fierceſt child of NEMEsrs divine, 

Deſcends? * From Ethicpia's porſon'd woods, E 

From ſtificd Czirc's filth, and fetid fields 

With locuſt-armies putrefy ing heap'd, 

"This great deſtroy er ſprung. Her awful rage 

he brutes eſcape : Nan is her deſtin'd prey, 

Intemperate Man! and, o'er his guilty domes, 1659 

he draws a cloſe incumbent cloud of Cath ; 

Uninterrvpted by the living winds, 

Forbid to blow a whulzſome breeze ; and ſtain'd 

With many a mixture by the ſun, ſuffus'd, 

Of angry aſpect. Princeiy wiſdom, then, 106 

Dejects his watchful eye; and from the hand 

Of ſeeble juſtice, incffſectual, drop 

'] he ſword and balance: mute the voice of joy, 

And huſh'd the clamour of the buſy world. 

Empty the ſtreets, with uncouth verdure clad ; 1079 

Into the worſt of deſarts ſudden turn'd 

he chearful haunt of men: unleſs eſcap'd 

From the doom'd houſe,where matchicis horror reigns, 

Shut up by barb'rous fear the ſmitten wretch, 

With frenzy wild, breaks looſe ; and, loud to heav'n 

Screaming, the dreadful policy arraigns, 3976 

Inhuman, and unwiſe. The ſullen door, 

Yet uninfected, on its cautioas kinge 

Fearing to turn, abhors ſocicty: 

Dependants, friends, ns, Love llimſelf, 1695 
Savag'd 


* Theſe are the cauſes ſurpoled to be the firſt on- 
gin of the Pl:grze, in DocToR Mead's elegant 
book on that ſubject, 
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davag'd by woe, forget the tender ty, 

Ti: cet eng nement of the fechug heart, 

zut van 101 r.te sh CATE : the CilCalti TI 

The wide enliv'nins air is full of fate; 

And. (track by turns, iu ſolitary pangs, 1095 

They fail, unbleſt, untended, and unmournd. 

"Titus o'er the proſtrate city blick Deſpair 

Extends her raven wing; while, to compicat 

Te ſcene of defulation, ſtretch'd around, 

The grim guards ſtand, den ing all retreat, 199 

And give the fixing wretch a better death. | 
\{uch yet remains unſung : the rage intenſe 

Of brazen vaulted ikics, of iron ficlds, 

Where drought and famine ſtarve the bluſted vear ; 
rd by the torch of noun to toi rage, 1095 

TH. infuriate hill that ſhoots the pitlur'd lame; 


And, ron:'d within the ſub: Cri ancan world, 
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Ferment; till, by the touch etherial rous'd, 
The daſh of clouds, or irritating war 
Of fighting wiads, while all is calm below, 1115 
They furious ſpring. A boding filence reigns, 
Dread thro? the dun expanſe ; fave the dull found 
That from the mountain, previous to the ſtorm, 
Rolls o'er the muttering earth, diſturbs the flood, 
And ſhakes the foreſt-leaf without a breath. 1120 
Prone to the loweſt vale, th' aerial tribes 
Deſcend: the tempeſt- loving raven ſcarce 
Dares wing the dubious dusk. In rueful gaze 
The cattle ſtand, and on the ſcowling heavens 
Caſt a deploring eye; by Man forſook, 1125 
Who to the crowded cottzge hies him faſt, 
Or ſecks the ſhelrr of the downward cave. 
'Tis liſt'ning fear, and dumb amazement all: 
"When to the ſtartle eye the ſudden glance 
Appears far ſouth, eruptive thro' the cloud; 1130 
And following flower, in exploſion vaſt, 
The Thunder raiſes his tremenduous voice. 
At firſt, heard ſolemn o'er the verge of heaven, 
The tempeſt growls; but as it nearer comes, 
And rolls its awful burden on the wind, 113; 
The lightnings flaſt a larger curve, and more 
The noiſe aſtounds : till over head a ſheet 
Of livid flame diſcloſes wide; then ſhuts, 
And opens wider ; ſhuts and opens (till 
Expanlive, wrapping ether in a blaze. 1”: 
_ Follows the looſen'd aggravated roar, 
Enlarging, deep'ning, mingling ; peal on peal 
Cruſh'd horrible, convulſing heav'n and earth, 
Down comes a deluge of ſonorons hail, 1144 
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Or prone-deſcending rain. Wide-rent, the clouds, 
Pour a whole flood; and yet, its flame unquenchi'd, 
Th” unconquerable lightning ſtruggles thro? 

Ragged and fierce, or in red whirling balls, 

Aud fires the mountains with redoubl'd rage. 1149 
Black from the ſtroke, above, the {mould'ring pine 


Stands a ſad ſhatter'd trunk; and, ſtretch'd below, 


A lifeleſs groupe the blaſted cattle ly. 
Here the ſoft flocks, with that ſame harmleſs look 


They wore alive, and ruminating {till 


In fancy's eye: and there the frou ning bull, 1155 
And ox half-rais'd. Struck on the caltled cliff, 
The venerable tower and ſpiry fane 

Reſion their aged pride. The gluomy woods 

Start at the flach, and from their deep 1eceſs, 
Wide. flaming out, their trembling inmates ſhake. 
Amid Carnarver's mountains rages loud 1161 
The repercuſſive roar : with mighty cruſh, 

Into the fiaſhing deep, from the rude rocks 

Of Perm.u:maur heap'd hideous to the (ky, 

Tumble the ſmitten cliffs; and 5.5 waen's peak, 1165 
Diſlolving. inſtant yields his wintry load, 

Far ſcen. the heights of heathy C#:!9 blaze, 

And Ille bellows thro' her ut moſt illes. 

Guilt hears appall'd, with deeply troubled thought, 
And yet not alaayson the guilty head 1170 
Deſcends the fated flaſh. Young CLA DON, 

And his AMELIA, were a matchleis pair; 
With cqual virtue form'd, and equal grace, 
The tame, diſtinguiſh'd by their lex alone : 

Her's the mild luſtre of the blooming morn, 


1175 
And his the radiance of the riſen dey, is 


They a 
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They lov'd: but ſuch their guileleſs peſſion was, 
As in the dawn of time informid the heart 
Of innocence, and undiſſembling trutl:. 
*T was friendſhip, heighten'd by the mutual wiſh, 1189 
Th' enchanting hope, and ſympathetic glow, 
Deam'd from the mutual eye. Devoting all 
To love; each was to each a dearer ſelf; 
Supremely happy in th' awaken'd power 
Of giving joy. Alone, amid the ſhades, 119; 
Still in harmonious intercourſe they liv'd | 
The rural day, and talk'd the flowing heart, 
Or ſigl'd, and look'd unuticrable things, 
So paſs'd their life, a clear united ſtream, 
By care unruffled; till, in evil hour, 1199 
The tempeſt caught them on the tender walk, 
Heed'e!s how far, and where :ts mazes ſtray d, 
While, with each other bleſt, creative love 
Still bad eternal Fden ſmile around, 
Heavy with inſtant fate her boſom heav'd 119; 
Unwonted fighs, and ſtealing oft a look 
Of the big gloom on CELAaDox, her eye 
Fell tearful, wetting her diſorder'd cheek, 
In vain aſſuring love, and confidence 
In HEAVEN, repreis'd her fear ; it grew, and ſhook 
Her frame near diſſolution. He perceiv'd 1201 
Th” uncqual conflict, and as angels look | 
On dy ing ſaints, his ey es compaſſion (hed, 
With love illumin'd high. © Fear not, he fad, 
** Sweet innocence ! thou ſhanger to offence, 1205 
« Ard inward ſtorm! HE, who yon ſkies involves 
© In frouns of daikneſs, ever ſmiles on thee 
* W:ta kind regard, O'er thee the ſecret ſhaft 
That 
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« That waſtes at midnight, or th' undreaded hour 
Ot noon, flies harmleſs: and that very voice, 1210 
'** Which thunders terror thro” the guilty heart, 
With tongues of ſeraphs whiſpers peace to thine, 
© Tis ſafety to be near thee ſure, and thus 
„ Toclup perfection!“ From his void embrace, 1214 
(iv scrisus Heav'n !) that moment, to the ground, 
A blacken'd carſe, was ſtruck the beauteous maid. 
Put who can paint the lover, as he ſtood, 
Ficrc'd by ſevere amazement, hating life, 
Specchleſs, and fix'd in all the death of woe! 
So, faint reſemblance ! on the marble tomb, 1223 
The well diſſembled mourner ſtooping ſtands, 
For ever ſilent, and for ever ſad. | 

As from the face of heaven the ſhatter'd clouds 
Turaultuous rove, th' interminable ſky 
*ublimer ſwells, and o'er the world expands 1225 
A purer azure. Nature, from the ſtorm, 
cines out afreſh; and thro” the lighten'd air 
A higher luſtre and a clearer calm, 
Diffuſive, tremble; while, as if in ſign 
Of danger paſt, a glittering robe of joy, 1230 
Zet off abundant by the yellow ray, 
Ineſts the fields, yet dropping from diſtreſs, 

Tis beauty all, and grateful ſong around, 
Join'd to the low of kine, and numerous bleat 
Of flocks thick. nibbling thro? the clover'd vale. 1235 
And thall the hymn be marr'd by thankleſs Man, 
Noft-favour'd ; who with voice articulate _ 
Should lead the chorus of this lower world? 


| Shall he, ſo ſoon forgetful of the hand 


That huſh'd the chunder, and ſcrenes the ſxy, 1240 
1 _ Extinguiſh'd 
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Int: erge; and thro' th? obedient wave, 
Ate ench ® rt breathing by his lip repell'd, 
Vith arms and ſegs according well, he makes 

As humour lezès, ena iading path; 
While, from his pens ides, a dewy light 
Elfoſes on the pleas'd ſpufteters round. 

Tus 15 Ue pmeſt exercile of health, 
The $150 reſreſher of the ſummer heats ; 
Nor, „hen cod Winter keens the bright'ning floods, 
Would I weak-ſhivering linger on the brink. 1265 
Thus life redoubles, and is oft preſerv'd, 
By thie bold ſwimmer, in the ſxift illapſe 
Of accident diſaſtrous. Hence the limbs 
Knit into ſorce; and the ſame Reman arm, 
That roſe victorious o'er the conquer'd earth, 1265 
= Ficlt learn'd, while tender, to ſubdue the wave. 
Even, from the body 's purity, the mind 
| Receives a ſecret {ympathetic aid. 

Cloſe in the covert of an lazel copſe, 
Vhcre winded into pleaſing ſolitudes 
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1270 


Runs out the rambling dale, young Panoↄ fat, 


Penſive, and pierc'd with love's delighttul pangs. 
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There to the ſtream that don the diſtant rocks 


Hoa murmuring fell, and plaintive brezze that | 
Among te Hendl, allows, fal<ly he (pley'd 4 
Of Aestpoks's cruelty complain'd... 1276 f 
she (I is flame; but deep wiitin her breaſt, 1 


In ini coyncis, oi in muiden price, 

Tic ioft return conccal'), lave when it ſtole | 
In ſite-long gin from her douncatt eye, 1290 

Or ten her Welling foul in ſtifled lighs. 

Touch'a by the ſcene, no ſtranger to nis vows, 

He fram' q a melting lay, to try her heart; 

And, if an infint paſſion ſtruggled there, | 
To call that paſſion forth. Thrice happy ſwain! 1285 

A lucky chance, that oft decides the tate 

Of mighty monarchs, then decided thine, 

For lo! conducted by the laughing Loves, 

This cool retreat his Mos!20RaA ſought: 
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/ 

af 
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Varm in her cheek the tultry ſeaſon glow'd; 1290 
And, rob'd inlovie array, the came to bathe | 
Her fervent limbs in the re.reclhing ſtream, 
What thall he do? In ſacst confuſion lot}, 
And dubious flutterings, he a white remain'd : | 
A pure ingenuous clcyzace of foul, _ 1295 
A delicate refinement, knounto few, | 
Perplex'd his breaſt and urg'd him to retire ; 
ut love forbad. Ye prudcs in virtue, ſay, 
Say, ye ſcvereſt, what would you have done? 
Meantime, this fairer ny aiph than ever bleſt 1370 
Arcadian ſtreum, with timid eye around 
The banks ſurvey ing, ſtrip'd her beauteous limbs, 
To taſte the lucid egolneſs of the flood. 
Ah then! not Pris on the piny top 
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Of Ida panted ſtronger, when aſide 
The rival goddeſſes the veil divine 
Caſt unconfin'd, and gave him all their charms, 
Than, Dawon, thou; as from the ſnowy leg, 
And lender foot, th ad ſilk the drew; 
As the ſoft touch diſſolv'd the virgin zone; 1316 
And, thro? the parting robe, th” alternate breaſt, 
With youth wild-throbbing, on thy lawleſs gaze 
In full Juxuriance roſe. But, deſperate youth, 
How durſt thou riſque the ſoul diſtracting view; 
As from her naked limbs, of glowing white, 1315 
Harmonious ſwell'd by Nature's fineſt hand, 
In folds looſe-floating fell the fainter lawn ; 
And fair-expos'd ſhe ſtood, ſhrunk from herſelf, 
With fancy bluſhing, at the doubtful breeze 
Alarm'd, and ſtarting like the fearful fawn? 1326 
Then to the flood ſhe ruſh'd, the parted flood 
Its lovely gueſt with cloſing waves receiv'd ; 
And every beauty foft'ning, every grace 
Fluſhing enew, a mellow luſtre ſhed : 
As ſhines the lily thro? the chryſtal mild; 1325 
Or as the roſe amid the morning dew, 
Freſh from 4urora's hand, more ſweetly glows, 
While thus ſhe wanton'd, now beneath the wave 
But ill-conceal'd ; and now with ſtreaming locks, 
That half embrac'd her in a humid veil, 1339 
Riſing again, the latent Da h ox drew 
Such mad'ning draughts of beauty to the ſoul, 
As for a while oferwhclm'd ll is raptur'd thought 
_ With luxury too daring Check'], at laſt, 
By love's reſpectful modeſty, he deem'd 1335 
The theft profane, if auglit profzn; to love 
Can 
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Can c'er be deem'd; and, ſtruggling from the ſhade 


With headlong hurry fled : but firſt theſe lines, 


Trac'd by his ready pencil, on the bank, 1 
With trembling hand he threw. © Bathe on, my fair, | ; 
Jet unbeheld ſave by the ſacred eye 1341 | 


* Of faithful love: I go to guard thy haunt, 
To keep from thy receſs each yagrant foot, 
« And each licentious eye.” With wild ſurpriſe, 1 
As if to marble (truck, devoid of ſenſe, 1345 4 
A ſtupid moment motionleſs ſhe ſtood : 

So ſtands the + ſtatue that enchants the world, 

So bending tries to veil the matchleſs boaſt, 

The mingled bcautics of exulting Greece. 

Recovering, ſwit: fe flew to find ihoſe robes 13586 

Which bliſsful Eden knew not; and, array'd 

In careleſs haſte, th alarming paper ſnatch'd. 

But, when her D410 x's well known hand ihe fun. 

Her terrcrs vaniſh'd, and a ſofter train 

Of mix'd emotions, hard to be deſer:b', 1355 

Her ſudden boſom ſciz' d: ſhame void ef guilt, 

The charming bluſh of innocence, eſtezm 

And admiration of her lover's flame, 

By modeity exalted : even a ſenſe 

Of ſelf-approving beauty, ſtole acroſs 2 4369 

Her buſy thought. At length, a tender calm 

Halh'd by degrees the tumult of her ſoul ; 


And on the (ſpreading beech that ofer the ſtream 


Incumbent hung, ſhe with the ſylvan pen 
Of rural lovers this confi ſion carv'd, 1365 
V hich toon her PA No & kils'd with weeping joy: 
« Dear youth! ſole judge of what theſe verſes mean, 
II Alas! 
*The Venus of-3/:4;ce. 
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« By fortune :o much fayour'd, but by love 

« Alas! not favour'd !efs, be ſtill as now 

& Diltrect : the time may come you need not fly.” 
The ſun has loft his rage: his downward orb 1371 

$i.yg2ts rothing now but animating warmth, 

Ani vital luftre. that, with various ray, 

Lichts up the elouds, thoſe heauteous robes of heav'n, 

Inceſſen: roll'd into romantic ſhapes, 1375 

The dream of waking fancy ! Broad below, 

Cover'd with rip'ning fruits, and ſu elling faſt 

Into the peiſect year, the pregnant earth _ 

And all her tribes rejoice. Now the ſoft hour 

Of walking comes: for him u ho lonely loves 1390 

To ſeek the diſtant hills, and there converſe 

With Nature; there to harmonize his heart, 

And in pathetic ſong to breathe around 

The harmony to others. Social friends, 

Attun'd to happy uniſon of ſoul ; + 1325 

To whoſe exalting eye a fairer world, 

Of which the vulgar never had a glimpſe, 

' Diſplays its charms ; whoſe minds are richly fraught 

_ With philoſophic ſtores, ſuperior light ; | 

And in whoſe breaſt, enthuſiaſtic, burns 1399 

'Virtue, the ſons of intereſt deem romance; 

Now call'd abroad enjoy the falling day: 

Now to the verdant Portico of woods, 

To Nature's vaſt Lyceum, forth they walk; 

Ey that kind Schocl where no proud maſter reigns, 

The full free converſe of the friendly heart, 1396 

Improving and improv'd. Now from the world 

Sacred to ſu eet retirement, lovers ſteal, 

And pour their ſouls in tranſport, which the SIR E 
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Of love 2pproving hears, and calls i. 2254. 1400 
Nic way, AMANDA, ihall we bend our courie 7 
Ihe choice perplexes. Wheretore hon d we chuſe? 
All is the ſame with thee. Say, ſnall we wind 

Alung the ſtreams ? or walk the ſmiling me 

Or court the forett-glades ? or wander wid 14cg 
Among the waving harveſts : or aicerd, 

While radiant Summer opens ail its pride, 

Thy hill, delightful “ She? Here iet us ſeep 
The boundleſs landskip: now the raptur'd cye, 
Lxult ing ſwift, to huge AUGUSTA ſend, 1410 
No æ to the + Si/ter Hills that skirt her plain, 


Majeſtic Hint lifts his princely brow, 

In lovely contraſt to this giorious view 

Calmly magnificent, then aul we turn 1315 
To where the ſilver THAMES firit rural grows. 
There let the tcifted eye una carica ſtray: 
uxutrious, there, rove thro' the pendant woods 
That nodding hang o'er Ha RAINGTON'S retreat: 
And, ſtooping thence to Hs enibon ling walks, 
Beneath whole thades, in ip*tlels peace retir'd, 1421 
With HER the pleaſing partner of his heart, 

The worthy OuEE NSE RX yet laments his Gay, 
And pollih' CORNBURY wones tlie Wing Mule, 


Shox let us trace the motchleſs MAI. EOF I HAN ES⁵; 
| Fa'r winding up to where the Muſes haunt 1426 
In Twi'nan's box'rs, and for their POPE implore 


EL The 


® The old name of Richmszd, ſignifying, in Saxon, 


Shining, or Splendor. 
1 Hiobgate and Ham fend. 
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The healing God; to royal Hampton's pile, 
To Cermuni's terraſod height, and Ee s groves, 


Where in the ſweeteſt ſolitude, embrac'd 

By the ſoft windings of the ſilent Mz/e, 

From courts and ſenates PFI. Axt finds repoſe, 
Inchanting vale! beyond u hate'er the Muſe 
Has of {ca or He/perio ſung ! | 

O vale of bliſs ! O ſoftly-ſwelling hills! 

On which the Porer of Citi vatian ly es, 

And joys to ſee the wonders of his toil. 
Heav'ns! what a goodly proſpect ſpreads around, 
Of hills, and dales, and woods, and lawns, and ſpires, 

And glittering towns, and gilded ſtreams, till all 
The ſtrerching landsł ip into ſmoak decays! 1441 
Happy BRITANNIA ] wherethe QUEEN OF ARTS, 
Inſpiring vigour, LIS ER T abroad, 
Walks, unconfin'd, even to thy fartheſt cotts, 
And ſcatters plenty with unſparing hand. 
Nich is thy ſoil, and merciful thy clime ; 
"Thy ſtreams unfailing in the ſummer's drought; 
Unmatch'd thy guardian-oaks; thy valleys float 
With golden waves: and on thy mountains flocks 
Bleat numberlcſs; while, roving round their ſides, 
Bellow the black ning herds in luſty droves. 
Beneath, thy meadows glow, and riſe unquell'd 
Againſt the mower's ſeythe. On every hand 
Thy villas ſhine. Thy country teems with wealth ; 
And property aſſures it to the ſwain, 1455 
Pleas'd, and unwearied in his guarded toll. 
Full are thy cities with the ſons of art; 
And trade and joy, in every buſy ſtrect, 
Ilingling are heard: even Prudgery himſelf, 
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Ac at the car he ſweats, or duſty hes 


89 
1469 


ne palace. ſtone, looks gav, Thy crouded ports, 


Where riſiug malts an endleſs proſpect yield, 
With labour burn, and echo to the ſhouts 
Of hurry'd ſailor, as he hearty waves 

His laſt adieu, and looſening every (het, 
Reſigns the ſpreading veſſe] to the wind. 


1465 


Bold, firm, and graceful, are thy gen'rous youth, 


By hardſhip finew'd, and by danger fir'd, 


Scattering the nations where they go ; and firſt 


Or on the liſted plain, or ſtormy ſeas. | 
Mild are thy glories too, as o'er the plans 


1470 


Of thriving peace thy thoughtful ſires preſide; 


Ta genius, and ſubſtantial learning, high; 
For every virtue, every worth, rcnown'd ; 
Sincere, plain-hearted, hoſpitable, kind; 


Yet like the muit'ring thunder when provok'd, 


The dread of tyrants, and the ſole relource 

Of thoſe that under grim oppreſſion groan, 
THY SoNS Of GLORY many! ALFRED 

In u hom the ſplendor of heroic war, 

And more heroic peace, when govern'd well, . 


With him thy EDwaRDs and thy HEN ALS 


1475 


thine, 
12480 


Combine; wnoſe hallow'd name the virtues ſaint, 
And h:s cun Muſes love; the belt of Kings“ 


ſhine, 


Names de ar to fame; the firſt who deep im, refs'd 


On haughty Gaz! the terror of thy arins, 
That au es her genius (till. In State/men thou, 


1486 


And Patriots, fertile. Thine a ſteady MORE, 


Who, with a gen'rous, tho' miſtaken zeal, 
Withſtood a brutal tyrant's uſeful rage, 


Like C/ To firm, like AR1STIDEs juſt, 
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Like rigid CINCINNATVUSs, nobly pœor, 

A dauntleſs foul ere, who ſmil'd on death. 
Frogal, and wiſe, a WALSINGHAM isthine; 1494 
A DRakr, who made thee miſtreſs of the deep, 
And bore thy name in thunder round the world. 
Then flam'd thy ſpirit high: but who can ſpeak 
The numerous worthies of the NMAIDFEN-REIGN ? 
In RALEIGH mark their every glory mix'd; 1499 
RaLEIGH,the ſcourge of Spain / whoſe breaſt with all 
The ſage, the patriot, and the hero burn'd, 
Nor ſunk his vigour when a coward-reign 
The warrior fetter'd, and at laſt reſign'd, 
To glut the vengeance of a vanquiſh'd foe. 
Then, active ſtill and unreſtrain'd, his mind 
Explor'd the vaſt extent of ages paſt, 

And with his priſon- hours enrich'd the world; 
Jet found no times in all the long reſcarch, 
So glorious, or ſo baſe, as thoſe he prov'd, 

In which he conquer'd, and in which he bled. 15 10 
Nor can the NMuſe the gallant SID Ex paſs, 
The plume of war! with early laurels crown'd, 
The Lover's myrtle, and the Poet's bay, 

A HAMPDEN too is thine, illuſtrious land, 
Wiſe, ſtrenuous, firm, of unſubmitting ſoul, 


1505 


151 
Who ſtem'd the torrent of a downward age EY 
To ſlav'ry prone, and bad thce rife again, 
In all thy native pomp of frecdom bold. 
Bright, at his call, thy age of Tc; effulg'd, 
Cf Nen on whom late time a kindling exe 1520 


Shall turn, and tyrants tremble while they read. 
Bring every ſweeteſt fou er, and let me ſtrew 
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Vith calmeſt chearfulneſs for thee reſign'd, 
Stain'd the ſad annals of a giddy reign; 1525 
Aiming at lawleſs power, tho” meanly ſunk 
In looſe inglorious luxury, With him 
His friend, the + BRITISH Cass1vUs, fearleſs bled; 
Of high determin'd ſpirit, roughly brave, 
By antient learning to th' enlighten'd love 1530 
Of antient freedom warm'd. "Fake thy renown 
In awful S$:2cs and in noble Bards; 
Soon as the light of dawning Science ſpread 
Her orient ray, and wak'd the Mulcs' long, 
Thine is a Ba CON, hapleſs in his choice; I535 
Unkfit to ſtand the civil itorm of ſtate, 
And thro? the ſmooth barbarity of courts, 
With firm but pliant virtue, forward (till 


To urge his courſe. Him for the ſtudious ſhade 


Kind Nature form'd, deep, comptehenhive, clear, 
Exact and clegant; in one rich ſoul, 1541 
Pr aTo, the STAGYRITE, and 1ULLY join'd. 
The great deliv'rer he! who from the gloom 
Of cloi(ter'd monks, and jargon-tcaching ſchools, 


Led forth the true philoſophy, there long 1545 


Held in the magic chain of words and forms, 

And definitions void: he led her forth, 

Daughter of HEA that ſlon- aſcending Qill, 
Inveuigating ſure the chain of things, | 
Wich radiant finger points to HEAV'N again, 1556 


The gen'rous f A451 LEY thine, the fiieud of Man ; 


Who 
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Vio ſeann'd his Nature with a brother's eye, 
His weakncls prompt to ſhade, to raiſe his aim, 
To ouch the iner movements of the mind, 
And with the moral beanty charm the heart. 1555 
Why need 1 name thy Box LER, whoſe pious ſearch 
Amid the dark receſſes of his works, 
The great CREaToR ſought ? And why thy Locke, 
Who made the whole internal world his own ? 
Let NEwTON, pure intelligence, whom Go p, 
To mortals lent, to trace his boundleſs works 
From laws ſublimely ſimple, ſpeak thy fame 
In all Philoſophy. For lofty ſenſe, 
Creative fancy, and inſpection keen 
Thro' the deep windings of the human heart, 1565 
Is not wild SHAKESPEAR thine and Nature's boaſt? 
Is not each great, each amiable Muſe 
Of claflic ages in thy M1LToN met? 
A genius univerſal as his theme ; 
Aſtoniſhing as Chaos, as the bloom 
Of blowing Eden fair, as Heay'n ſublime. 
Nor ſhall my verſe that elder bard forget, 
The gentle SPENCER, Fancy's pleaſing ſon ; 
Who, like a copious river, pour'd his ſong 
O'er all the mazes of enchanted ground: 
Nor thee, his antient Matter, laughing ſage, 
CHAUCER, whoſe native manners-painting verſe, 
Well moraliz'd, ſhines thro? the Gothic cloud 
Of time and language o'er thy genius thrown, 
May my ſong ſoften, as thy DAUGHTERS I, 
BRITANNIA, hail! for beauty is their own, 1581 
The feeling heart, Gmplicity of life, 
And elegance, and taſte ; the faultleſs form, 
| | Shap'd 
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Shap'd by the hand of harmony; the check, 
Where the live crimſon, thro? the native white 1585 
Sott-thooting, o'er the face diffuſes bloom, 
And every nameleſs grace; the parted lip, 
Like the red roſe-bud, moiſt with morning-dew, 
Breathing delight; and, under flowing jet, 
Or ſunny ringlets, or of circling brown, 1559 
The neck flight-{haded, and the ſwelling breaſt ; 
The look reſiſtleſs, piercing to the foul, 
And by the foul inform'd, when dreſt in love 
She fits high. ſimiling in the conſcious eye. 

Iſland of bliſs! amid the ſubject ſeas 1595 
That thunder round thy rocky coaſts, ſet up, 
At ouce the wonder, terror, and delight, 
Of diſtant nations; whoſe remoteſt ſhores 
Can ſoon be ſhaken by thy naval arm; 
Not to be ſhook thy ſelf, but all atiaulcs 1680 
Baffling, as thy hoar clitts the loud ſca-wave. 

O Thou! by whoſe almighty Ned the ſeale 
Of empire riſes, or alternate falls, 
Send forth the C:ving VIRTUES round the land, 
In bright patrol : white Perce, and ſocial Laue; 
The tender-looking Charity, intent 1608s 
On gentle deeds, and ſheddipg tears thro? ſmiles ; 
Undaunted Duth and Dign.ty of mind; 
C::r:ge compos'd and keen ; ſound Temperance, 


Healthful in heart and look; clear Ch/ii!s, 1615 


Wich bluſhes redd'ning as the moves along, 
Liſorder'd at the deep regard the draws; 

Rough Taduftry ; Aﬀtroity untir'd, | 

With copious life inform'd, and all awake : 

While in the radiant front, ſuperior {lines 1615 


E 


i 
N 
1 
N 
ö 


94 | SU MME K. 


That firſt patcrnal virtue, Flic 750); 
V ho throws ofcr all cn equal wide fervey, 
And, ever m uſing on the common ucal. 
Stihl labours ęlo: ius with ſome great deſian. 161g 
Low walks thc tun, and broaders hy degrees, 
Juſt o'er the verge af day. I he ſhiftir g clouds 
Aſtcmibled gay, a richly gorgeous train, 
it all their pomp attend his ſetting throne, 
Air, earth and ocean ſmile immenſe. And nom, 
As if his weary chariot ſought the bow ers 1625 
Of Ainpfilrite, and her tending nymphs, 
(So Creciau fable ſung) he dips his orb; 
Now half immers'd; and now a golden curve 
Gives one bright glance, then total diſappears. 
For ever running an cnchanted round, 1630 
Paſics the day, deceitful, vain, and void; 
As ficets the vition o'er the formful brain, 
This moment herrying wild th? inpaſſiou'd ſoul, 
The next in nothing loſt, ?Tis ſo to him, | 
The dreamer of this earth, an idle blank: 1635 
A fight of horror to the cruel wretch, | 
Who all day long in ſordid pleaſure roll'd, 
Jim ſelf an uſcicts load, has ſquander'd vile 
pon bis ſecundrel train, what might have checr'd 
A crcoping family of modeſt worth. 1640 
But to the gen'rous ſtill- improving mind, 
J hat gives the hopcleſs heart to ſing for joy, 
Diffuſing kind beneficence around, | 
Eoaſlleſs, as now deſcends the filent dew : | 
To him the long review of order'd life 1645 
Is inv ard rupture, only to be felt, | 
Confeſs d from ycuder flow-extingulſh'd clouds, * 
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All ether of ning, ſober Erering takes 
Her wontcd ſtation in the middle air; 
A thouſand fats at her beck. Firlt this 1556 
che ſends on earth; then t of deeper dye 
Steals ſoft behind; and then a deeper ſtill, 
In circle follou ing circle, gathers round, 
To cloſe the face of things. A freſher gale 
Begins to wave the wood, and (tir the ſtream, 1655 
Sweeping with ſhadowy guſt the fields of corn; 
While the quail clamours for his running mate. 
Wile o'er the thiffly lawn, as ſwells the breeze, 
A whitening ſhower of vegetable down 
Amulive floats. The kind impartial care 166g 
Of Nature nought diſdains: thoughtful to feed 
Her los eſt ſons, and clothe the coming year, 
From field to field the feather'd ſeeds ſhe wings. 

His folded flock ſecure, the ſhepherd home 
Hies, merry hearted ; and by turns relieves 1665 
The ruddy milk-maid of her brimming pail; 


Unknowing what the joy-mixt anguiſh means, 
Sincerely loves, by that belt language thewn 

Of cordial glances, and obliging deeds. 1670 
Onward they paſs, o'er many a panting height, 
And valley funk, and unfrequented ; uhere 


At fall of eve the fairy people throng, 


In various game, and revelry to paſs 
The ſummer-night, as village-ſtorics tell. 1675 
But far about they wander from the grave 
Of him, whom his ungentle fortune urg'd 
Againſt his own ſad breaſt to lift the hand 
Of impious violence, The lonely tower 

| Is 
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* 


Js alſo ſhunn' d; whoſe mournful chambers hold, 1680 

So niglit- ſtruck Fancy dreams, the yelling ghoſt. 
Among the crooked lancs, on every hedge, 

The glow-worm lights his gem; and, thro” the dark 

A moving radiance twinkles. Evening yields 

The world to Night; not in her winter robe 1685 

Of maſſy Stygian woof, but Iooſe array'd | 

Ja mantle dun. A faint erroneous ray, 

Clanc'd from th? imperfect ſurfaces of things, 

Flings half an image on the ſtraining eye; 168g 

While wavering woods, and villages, and ſtreams, 

And rocks, and mountain-tops. that long retain'd 

Th” aſcending gleam, are all one ſwimming ſcene, 

Uncertain if beheld. Sudden to heav'n 

Thence weary viſion turns; where, leading ſoft 

The ſilent hours of love, with pureſt ray 1695 

Sweet Tem ſnines ; and from her genial riſe 

V'hen day-light ſickens till it ſprings afreſh, 

Unrival'd reigns, the faireſt lamp of night. 

As thus th* cffulgence tremulous ] drink, 1699 

\\ th cheriſh'd gaze; the lambent lightnings ſhoot 

Acroſs the ſky, or horizontal dart, 

In wondrous ſhapes: by fearful murmuring crouds 

Portent'ous deem'd. Amid the radiant orbs, 

That more tl:an deck, that animate the ſky, 

Ihe life-infufing ſons of other worlds; 17095 

Lo! from the dead immenſity of ſpace 

Returning, with accelerated courſe, 

he ruſning comet to the ſun deſcends; 

And as he ſinks below the hading earth, 

ich awful train projected o'cr the heav'ns, 1710 

he puilty nations tremble. But, above 
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Thoſe ſuperſtitious horrors that enſlave 

The fond ſequacious herd, to myſtic faith 

And blind amazemeat prone, th” enlighten'd few, 
Whoſe god like minds philoſophy exalts, 1715 
The glorious ſtranger hail, 


97 


They feel a joy 
Divinely great ; they in their powers exult, 

That wond'rous force of thought, which mounting 
This dusky ſpot, and meaſures all the ſky ; (ſpurns 
While, from his far excurfion thro” the wilds 1720 
Of Serren cher, faithful to luis time, 

blazing wonder rifle anew, 

In ſeeming tertor clad, but kindly bent 

To work the will of all-ſuſtzining Love : 

From his huge vapoury train perhaps to thike 1725 
Rcviving moliture on the numerous oros, 


2 ? 
Tney ice tie 


Taro! whici his long ellipſis winds; perhaps 

To lend new fuel to declining ſuns, 

To Lit up worlds, and fred th' cternal fire. 1729 

Vith thee, ſerene PHILOSOPHY, with thee, 

And ity bright gal. nd, let me crowa my ſong ! 

Fffulve "Warts ot evidence; and truth ! 

A lute ſhedding o'er th? ennobled mind, 

Stronger than ſummer-noon ; and pure as that, 
„hole mg vibrations ſooth the parted ul, 17 35 

New tot e dawiin 1 8 Or EY day. 


Hence thio' her nouriſn'd powers, enlarg'd by has,” 


She ſprings aloft, with elevated pride, 


A the ranging: maſs of low deſires, 1729 
Turt dud the lt ing croud; and, angel-wing'd 
is 4 — 
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98 
To Reaſin's and to Fancy's eye diſplay'd: 
The F. up-tracing from the Creary void, 
"The chain of cauſes and effects to Hi xt, 
The vorld- producing ES EN CE, who alone 
Poll ſies being; while the La/t reecives 
The whole magnificence of heaven and carth, 
And cvery beauty, delicate or bold, 
Obvious or more remote, with livelier ſenſe, 
Diffuſive painted on the rapid mind. 
Tutor'd by thee, hence Por TRY exalts 
Her voice to ages; and informs the page 
With muſic, image. ſentiment, and thought, 
Never to dic! the treaſure of mankind ! 
Their higheſt honour, and cheir trueſt joy ! 


Vithyutthce what were uncnliphten'd Ng 


A ſavage roaming thro? the woods and wilds, 


in queſt of picy ; and with th” unfaſhion'd furr 155; 


Rovugit-clad ; devoid cf every finer art, 
And clegance of life. Nor happineſs 
Pomeltic, mix'd of tenderneſs and care, 
Nor moral excellence, nor ſocial blits, 


1745 


175 


n 


Nor guardian law were his; nor various skill 176; 


To turn the furrow, or to guide the tool 
>lechanic ; nor the heav'n- conducted prow 
Of navigation bold, that fearleſs braves 
The burring line, or dares the wintry pole; 
Mother {evere. of infinite delights! 
Nothing, ſave rapine, indolence, and ouies 
Ard woes'on us, a ſtill- revolvirg train! 
V hoſe herrid circle had made 1 uman life 
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Than non-exiſtence worſe: but, tavght by lee, 


Durs are the plans of policy, and peace; 
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To live like brothers, and conjunctive all 
Enbellih life. While thus laborious crowds 
Ply the tough oar, PHI IL. OSO PHV directs 
The ruling helm; or, like the lib'ral breath 
Of potent Heav'n, inviſible, the ſail 1785: 
Swclis out, and bears th' inferior world along 

Nor to this evaneſcent ſpeck of carth 
Poorly confin'd, the radiant tracts on high 
Are her exalted range; intent to gaze 
Creation thro'; and, from that fi 1 al 1787 
Of never-ending wonders, to conceive | 
Of the Sol E Be18G right, who te toe Nord, 
And Nature mov'd compl-at. "wi ith inward view, 
Then: on th? ideal kingdom ſuift he turns 
Her cye; and inſtant, at her powerful glance, 1795 
Th? obhedient phantoms vaniih or appcar; 
Compound, divide, and into order ſhift, 
Each to his rank, from plain perception up 
To the fair forms of Fancy's flecting train: 
To reaſon then, de duciag truth from truth; 1795 
And notion quite abftract ; where frſt begins 
The world of ſpirits, action all, and life 
Enkette Pk and unmix' ]. But here the cloud, 
So wills FTERNAL PROVIDENCE, fits deep. 
Lin un for us to knw, that this dark ſtate, 1802 
In was ward paſſions loſt, and vam purſuits, | 
This lafancy of Being, cannot prove 
The-fin:] Tac of the works of Gon, 
By bound Lov and perfect W 15 bu form'd, 
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Aud ever 11 with the riſing mind. 1897 
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The ARGUMENT. 


The ſl jet propoſed. Addr ef ts Mr Ox5SLow. A 

Proſpelt of the fields ready fur harceſt. RefleFticus in 
78 of induſtry rais d ty that view. Reaping. A 
tale relative to it. A harveſt term. Shooting and 
hunting, their bariarity. A view of an orchyard. 
all-jruit. A vinexard. A deſcription of fogs, fre. 
guent iu the Tatter part of Autumn; whence a digreſs 
ſion, enquiring into the viſt Af fountains and rivers, 
| Birds of ſeaſon conſudered, that now ſift their balita- 
tien. The prodigious numicr of them that cover the 
1.thern and weſtcri iſies of SCOTLAND. Hence a 
view of the ccuntiy. A priſp ect of the diſcculer'd, fa- 
ding woeds, £fier a gentie dusky day, muon light. 
Autnizal meteors, Moni, g: te which fuccer's a 
calm, pure, jun-ſ. ing day, ſuch as uſucily forts vp the 
| Ling The harveſt being gather'd in, the cautry 
div d in jay. The whole conciades with a panegyric 
on a Philaſophical country liſe. 
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ROWS 7D withthefickic & the wheaten ſheet; 
While AUTUMN 
Comes jovial on; the Doric reed once mere 


,nodJing o'er the yellow p'ain 
Fell pleas'd, I tune. Whate'er the wintry froſt 
Nitrous prepar'J; the various bloſlom'd Spring 5 
and Summer ſuns 
Concocted ſtrong, ruſh boundleſs now io view, 

Full, ꝑerf̃ect all, and ſwell my glorious theme, 


Put in white promile forth; 
P 


OxsSLow! the Mule, ambitious of thy name, 
To grace, inſpire, and dignify her long, 10 
Would, from the Piu lic Voice, thy gentle ear 
A while engage. Thy noble cares ſhe knows, 
The patriot virtues that dittend thy thought, 


Sprend on thy front, and in thy boſom Nan - 
While litt' Ain ſenates hang upon thy tongue, 17 


Pente thro! the maz? of eloquence 
Arowl of periods, tweeter than her ſong. 


Eut he too pants for public virtue, the, 


Thy wil of pow'r, yet thong in ardent will, 
VWheneer ker country ruſhes on Her heart, 20 


Aſl:mcs a bolder note, and fondly tries 
To wix the patriat's with the poet's tame. 

When the bright From gives the beauteous days, 
And Lilia weighs in equal ſcales the year; 
F. om heav'ns high cape the ficrce effulgence ſhook 
OF . 
Veit galden li. „nt enlisen'd, wile inveſts 
The appy: world. 


S:cet-beam d, and ſhed ding oft thro? lucid clouds 


summer, a lerener blue, 26 
Attemper d luns eriſe, 
Ep vaſing calm; while broad, and brown, below 39 


G 1 LEY * * SHE 1 
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Rich, ſilent, deep, they ſtand ; for not a pale 


Rolls its light hillows er thc ben ing plain: 

A calm of plenty! t l the ruffled air 

Falls from its poiſe, and gives the breeze to blow. 35 
Rent is the fleecy mantle of the ſky; 

The clouds fly different; and the ſudden ſun 

By fits effulgent gilds th' illumin'd fiel], 

And black by fits the ſhadows ſweep along. 

A gayly-checker'd heart-expanding view, 40 
Far as the circling eye can ſhoot around, 
VUnbounded toſſing in a flood of corn. 

Theſe are thy bleſſings, INDusTRY ! rough pow'r! 
Whom labour (till attends, and ſweat, and pain; 
Yet the kind ſource of every gentle art, 45 
And all the ſoft civility of life: 

Raiſer of human kind! by Nature caſt, 
Naked, and helpleſs, out amid the woods 
And wilds, to rude inclement elements; 
With various ſeeds of art deep in the mind 59 
Implanted, and profuſely pour'd around 
Materials infinite ; but idle all. 
Still unexerted, in th? unconſcious breaſt, 


102 


Slept the lethargic powers; corruption (till, 


Voracious, ſwallow'd what the lib'ral hand 55 
Of bounty ſcatter'd o'er the ſavage year: 
And ſtil] the ſad barbarian, roving, mix'd 

With beaſts of prey; or for his acorn meal 
Fought the fierce tulky boar; a ſhivering wretch ! 
Aghaſt, and comfortleſs, when the bleak north, 60 
With Winter charg'd, let the mix'd tempeſt fly, 
Hail, rain, and ſnow, and bitter breathing froſt : 


Then to the ſhelter of the hut he fled ; 


And 


33 


35 


And 
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And the wild ſeaſon, ſordid, pin'd away. 
For home he had not ; home is the reſort 65 


Of love, of joy, of peace and plenty, where, 
Supporting and ſupported, poliſh'd friends, 

And dear relations mingle into bliſs. 

But this the rugged ſavage ncver felt, 

Ev'n deſolate in crouds; and thus his days 70 
Roll'd heavy, dark, and unenjoy'd along: 

A waſte of time! till INDUSTRY approach'd, 


And rous'd him from his miſerable floth : 


His faculties unfolded ; pointed out, 
Where laviſh Nature the directing hand 75 
Of Art demanded ; ſhew'd him how to raiſe 


His feeble force by the mechanic powers, 


To dig the mineral from the vaulted earth, 
On what to turn the piercing rage of fire, 
On what the torrent, and the gather'd blaſt ; 80 


Gave the tall antient foreſt to his ax; 


Taught him to chip the wood, and hue the ſtone, 
Till, by degrees, the finiſh'd fabric roſe ; 
Tore from his limbs the. blood-polluted fur, 


And wrapt them in the wooly veſtment warm, 85 


Or bright in gloſſy ſilk, and flowing lawn ; 
With who.ſome viands fill'd his table, pour'd 
The gen'rous glaſs around, inſpir'd to wake 
The life refining ſoul of decent wit: 

Nor ſtopp'd at barren bare neceſſity ; 


But ſtiil advancing bolder, led him on, * 
To pomp, to pleaſure, elegance and grace; 

And, breathing high ambition thro” his ſoul, 

Set ſcience, wiſdom, glory in his view, 

And bad him be the Lord of all below, 95 


Then 
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Then gath'ring Men their nat'ral powers combin'd, 
And form'd a Public; to the gen'ral good 
Submitting, aiming, and conducting all. 

For this the Patriot Council met, the full, | 
The free, and fairly repreſented e; 108 
For this they plann'd the holy guardian laws, 
Diſtinguiſh'd orders, animated arts, 

And with joint force C preſſian chaining, ſet 

Imperial Juſtice at the helm; yet ſtill 


To them accountable : nor laviſh dream'd 195 


That toiling millions muſt reſign their weal, 

And all the honey of their ſearch, to ſuch 

As for themſelves alone themſelves have rais'd. 
Hence every form of cultivated life 

In order ſct, protected, and inſpir' d, 110 
Into perfection wrought. Uniting all, | 
Society gre numerous, high, polite, 

And happy. Nurſe of art, the city rear'd 

In beauteous pride her tower-encircled head; 

And, ſtretching ſtreet on ſtreet, by thouſands drew, 
From twining woody haunts, or the tough yew 116 
To bous ſtrong-ſtraining, her aſpiring ſons. 

Then COMMERCE brought into the public walk 
The buſy merchant ; the big ware-houſe built; 119 
Rais'd the ſtrong crane ; choak'd up the loaded ſtreet 
V.ith foreign plenty; and thy ſtream, O THAM Es, 
Large, gentle, deep, majeſtic, king of floods! 
Chboſe for his grand reſort. On either hand, 

Like a long wintry foreſt, groves of maſts 

Shot up their ſpires; the bellying ſheet between 125 

Foſſeſs'd the breezy void; the ſooty hulk 

Steer'd Juggilh on; the ſplendid barge along 
5 Row'd 
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Row'd, regular, to harmony; around, 
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The boat, Iizht-ſkimming, ſtreteh'd its oary wings; 


O 
While deep the various voice of fervent toil 130 


From bank to bank inereas' d; whence ribb'd with oak | 
To bear the BRITISH THUNDER, black, and bold 
The roaring veſſel ruſh'd into the main. 

Then too the pillar' dome, magnific, heav'd 
Its ample roof; and luxury within 135 
Pour'd out her glitt'ring ſtores : the canvas ſmooth, 
With glowing life protuberant, to the view 
Embodied roſe ; the ſtatue ſeem'd to breathe, 

And ſoften into fleſh, beneath the touch 
Of forming art, imagination. fluſh'd. 140 

All is the gift of INDUSTRY ; whate'cr 
Exalts, embelliſhes, and renders life 
Delightful. Penſive Winter, chear'd by him 
Sits at the ſocial fire, and happy hears 
Th? excluded tempeſt idly rave along; 145 
II's harden'd fingers deck the gaudy Spring; 
Without him Summer were an arid waſte ; 


3 


| Ner to th? autumnal months could thus tranſmit 


Tlioſe full, mature, immeaſurable ſtores, 


That, waving round, recall my wand'ring ſong. 150 | 


Soon as the morning trembles o'er the ſky, 
And, unperceiv'd, unfolds the ſpreading day; 
Before the ripen'd field the reapers ſtand, 

In fair array ; each by the laſs he loves, 

To bear the rougher part, and mitigate 155 
By nameleſs gentle offices her toil. 

At once they ſtoop and ſwell the luſty ſheaves ; 
While thro” their chearful band the rural talk, 
The rural ſcandal and the rural jeft, 


Fly 
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Fly harmleſs to deceive the tedious time, 160 
And ſteal unfelt the ſultry hours away. 
Behind the maſter walks, builds up the ſhocks ; 
And, conſcious, glancing oft on every fide 
His ſated eye, feels his heart heave with joy. 
The gleaners ſpread around, and here and there 
Spike after ſpike, their ſparing harvelt pick. 156 
Be not too narrow, huſbandmen ! but fling 
From the full ſheaf, with charitable ſtcalth, 
The lib'rel handful. Think, oh grateful think! 
How good the Gon of HaRrves3rT is to you; 170 
Vho pours abundance o'er your flowing ficlds ; 
While theſe unhappy partners of your kind 
Wide hover round you, like the fowis of heav'n, 
And ask their humble dole. The various turns 
Of fortune ponder ; that your ſons may want 175 
What now, with hard reluctance, faint, ye give. 
The lovely young LavINIS once had frieuds ; 

And Fortune ſmil'd, deccit ful, on her birth, 
For in her helpleſs years depriv'd of all, 

Of every ſtay, fave innocence and He av'x, 192 
She with her widow'd mother, fecble, old, 

And poor, liv'd in a cottage, far retir'd 

Among the windings of a woody vale 

Py ſolitude and decp ſurrounding tudes, 

Hut more by baſhful modeſty, conceal'd. i 
Together thus they ſhann'the ciucl ſcorn 
Which virtue, ſunk to poverty, would meet 
From giddy paſſion and low- minded pride: 
Almoſt on Nature's common bounty ſed; | 
Like the gay birds that ſung them to 1epoſe, 199 
Content, and careleſs of to-morron's fare. 
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Her form was freſher than the morning roſe, 

When the dew wets its leaves; unſtain'd, and pure, 
As is the lilly, or the mountain ſnow. 

The modeſt virtues mingled in her eyes, 195 


Still on the ground dejected, darting all 


Their humid beams into the blooming flowers: 

Or hen the mourntul tale her mother told, 

Of what her faithleſs fortune promis d once, 
Thill] in her thought, they, like the dewy ſtar 208 
Of cvening, ſhone in tears. A native grace 
Sat fair proportion'd on her poliſh'd limbs, 
Veil'd in a fimple robe, their belt attire, 
Reyond the pomp of drefs ; for lovelineſs 
Needs not the forcign aid of ornament, 

But is when unadorn'd, adorn'd the moſt. 
Thouglitleſs of beauty, the was beauty's ſelf 
Recluſe amid tne cluſe-embow'ring woods, 

As in the hollow bicaſt of ppenine, 

Beneath the ſhelter of encircling hills, 210 
A myrtle riſes, far from human e e, 

And breathes its balmy fragrance o'er the wild; 

So flouriſh'd blooming, and unſeen by all, 

The ſweet LaviNla; till, at length, compell'd 
By ſtrong Neceſſity's ſupreme command, "S215 
With ſmiling patience in her looks, the went 

To glean PALENMO x's fields. The pride of ſu ains 
PALEMON was, the gen'rous, and the rich; | 

Who led the rural life in all its joy 


25 


And elegance, ſuch as Arcadian ſung 220 
Tranſmits from antient uncorrupted times; 

| When ty rant cuſtom bad not ſhackled Yn, 

But free to follow Nature was the mode. 


108 AUTUMN. 


He then, his fancy with autumnal ſcenes 

Amuſing, chanc'd beſide his reaper-train 

To walk, when poor LaviNla drew his eye; 

Unconſcious of her power, and turning quick 
Vith unaffected bluthes from his gaze: 

Iſe ſaw her charming, but he ſaw not Half 

The charms her down-caſt modeſty conceal'd. 230 


23 
922 
wa 


That very moment love and challe deſire 
Sprung in his boſom, to himſelf unknown ; 
For ſtill the world prevoil'd, and its dread laugh, 
Which ſcarce the firm philoſopher can ſcorn, 
Should his heart own a gleaner in the field. 2 
And thus in ſecret to his foul he fhgh'd, 

„What pity ! that ſo Celicatz a form, 
% By beauty kindled, where enlivening ſenſe 
« And more than vulg:r goodneſs ſeem to dwell, 
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& Should be devoted to the rude embrace 240 
« Of ſome indecent clown ! She looks, methinks, 


« Recalls that patron of my happy lite, 
« From whom my lib'ral fortune tcok its rie; 
% Now to the daſt gone down ; his houles, lands, 
© And once fair- ſpreading family diſſolv'd. 6 
© is nid, that in ſome lone obſcure retreat, 
Urg'd by remembrance ſad, and decent pride, 
Far frem thoſe ſcenes which knew their better days 
His aged widow and his day; hter live, "256 
M hom yet my fruitleſs ſearch could never fd. 
Romantic with ! would this the daughter were 
When, ſtrict. ep quiting, trom hericlf he found 
She a as the ſame, the daughter of his friend, 
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The mingled paſſions that ſurpris'd his heart, 

And thro” his nerves in ſhivering tranſport ran? 

Then blaz'd his fmother'd flame, avow'd, and bold; 

And as he view'd her, ardent, o'er and o'er, 

Love, gratitude, and pity wept at once. 268 

Confus'd, and frighten'd at his ſudden tears, 

Her riſing beauties fluſh'd a higher bloom, 

As thus PaLEMoN, paſſionate, and juſt, 

Pour'd out the pious rapture of his foul, 2864 
« And art thou then Ac asTo's dear remains? 

She, u hom my reltleſs gratitude has ſought, 

So long in vain? O yes! the very ſame, 

& The ſoften'd image of my noble friend, 

e Alive, his every feature, every look, 269 

“ More clegantly touch'd. Sæceter than Spring! 

© Thou ſole ſurviving bloſſom from the root 


That nouriſh'd up my fortune! Say, ah where, 


In what ſequeſter'd Ucſart, haſt thou drawn 
„The Kindeſt aſpect of delighted heaven? 

Into ſuch beauty ſpread, and blown ſo fair; 273 
« Tho? poverty's cold wind, and cruſhing rain, 

© Beat keen, and lieavy, on thy tender years? 


. O let me now, into a richer ſoil, (ſhow'rs 
“ Tran'p'ant thee ſafe! where vernal ſuns and 
% Dittute their warmeſt, largeſt influence; 280 


% And of my garden be the pride, and joy! 

64 Ill it befits thee, oh it i!l befits 
© ACasSTO's daughter, his whoſe open ſtorcs, 
«Tho! valt, were little to his ampler heart, 

« The father of a c2untry, thus to pick _ 285 
* The very refuſe of thoſ: harveſt ficds, 

„ high from bis bounteous friendſhip I enjoy. 

| K ee Then 
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* Then throw that ſhameful pittance from thy hand, 

Fut ill epply'd to ſuch a rugged task; 

* The fields, the maſter, all, my le es ine; 

&« If to the various bleſſings which thy houſe 251 

& Has on me lavith'd, thou wilt add that blifs, 

That deareſt bliſs, the pow'r of bleſſing thee !” 
Here ceas'd the youth: yet ſtill his ipeaking eve 

Expre!s q the ſacred triumph of his ſoul, 295 

With conſcious virtue, gratitude, and love, 

Above the vulgar joy divinely rais'd. 

Nor waited he reply. Won by the charm 

Of goodnels irreſiſtible, and all 


In ſect diſorder loſt, ſe bluſh'd conſent. 389 


The neus immediate to her mother brought, 

While, piere d with anxious taught, ſhe pin'd auay 

The v0 ly moments for Lavixtia's fate; 

Emacs, and ſcarce believing what the heard. 324 

toy feiz'd her wither'd veins, and one bright olcam 

Of ſetting lite ſhone on her evening hours: 

Bot leſs enraptur'd than the happy pair; 

V ho flouritk'd long in tender bliſs, and rear'd 

A nrmerous offspring, lovely like themſcl cs, 

ard good, the grece of all the country round. 310 
Defcating oft the labours of the year, 

'Tle ſultry fouth collects a potent blaſt. 

At firſt, the groves are ſcarcely ſeen to ſtir 

'] Eur u trembling tops, and a ſtill murmur runs 

Along the ſoft inclining fields of corn. 315 

But as the aerial tempeſt fuller ſwells, 

And in one mighty ſtream, in ifible, 

zmmenſe, che whole excited atmoſphere, 

-Npctuous ruthes o'er the ſounding world: 
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Strain ' to the root, the ſtooping fo to porrs. 320 
A ruſtling tower a unt mely loaves. 
Ieh beat, the cireling mountains eddy in, 
From the hare wild, the diſſipated ſtorm, 
And ſen it in a torrent Cown the vale, 


Fxpos'd, and naked, to its utmoſt rage, 2 
f 


4841 


72 


The bil! vv FR ON vide; nor can evade, 
Tho? pliant et the d Ialt, its lciziu, 2 free - 
Or whir!'d in air, or into vacant chat 

Shook walte, And ſometimes, too, a bſt of rail, 
Sept from the black horizon, broad, duitends 331 
In one continuous food. Stul over Head 

The mingling tempeſt waves its loom, and Mul 
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Ly ſank, and flatted, in the ſordid wave. 


335 

! 5 1 

zu Iden, the ditches ſwell; the meado s lam. 
* * 

Red, ſrom the 111.:5, 1 {trams 
Tumultuous roar; and high above its banks 
ry *1 3 er. e ii 2 * 
The river life ; before uhole rune tide, 329 


Herds, Jocks, aud harveits, catt23cs, and iwains, 
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In one wild moment rund; the big hopes 


i Y 
And well-<arn'd treaſurcs of the pain! er. 
Fled to ſme. cminence. the huloaldig alu 
Helpleſs beholds the miſcrable cock 345 


Driving along; his drouning ox at once 


Deteending, with his Iabours Katter'd round, 
He ſtes ; and iaftunt o'er Eis is' ring thought 
Comes Winter, unprovided, and a tian 
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Of ela mant children dear. Ye malters, then, 350 
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That ſinks you ſott in elegance and eaſe; 
Be mindful of thoſe limbs in ruſſet clad, 
Whoſe toil to yours is warmth, and graccful pride; 


And oh be mindful of that ſparing board, 
Which covers yours with luxury profuſe, 
Makes your glaſs ſparkle, and your ſcuſe rejoice ! 
Nor cruelly demand what the deep rains, 
And all- involving wines have ſwept away. 359 
Here the rude clamour of the ſportſman's joy, 
The gun faſt-thund'ring, and the winded horn, 
Would tempt the Muſe to fing the u Came: 
How, in his mid career, the ſpaniel ſtruck 
Stilf, by the tainted gale, with open noſe, 
Outſtretch'd, and finely ſenſible, draws full, 365 
Fearful. and cautious, on the latent prey; 
As in the ſun the circling covey baſk 
Their varied plumes, and xatchful every way 
Throꝰ the rough ſtubble turn the ſecret eye, 
Caught in the meſhy ſpare, in vain they beat 370 
Their idle wings, intangled more and more: 
Nor on the ſurges of the boundleſs air, 
Tho” borne triumphant, are they ſafe; the gun, 
Glanc'd juſt, and ſudden, from the fowler's eye, 
O'ertakes their ſounding pinions; and again, 375 
Immediate, brings them from the tow'ring u ing, 
Dead to the ground; or drives them wide-differs'd, 
Vi ounded, and wheeling various, down the wind, 
Theſe are not ſubjects for the peaceful Mule, 


355 


Nor will ſhe ſtain with ſuch her ſpotleſs ſong; 380 


Then moſt delighted, when ſhe ſocial ſces 
The whole mix'd animal ercation round 
Alive, and happy. ?Tis not joy to her, 
This 
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This falſcly-chearful barb'rous game of death; 

This rage of pleaſure, which the reſtlels youth 385 

Awakcs, impatient, with the gleaming morn ; | 

When bealts of prey retire, that all night long, 

Urg' by neceſſity, had rany'd the dark, 

As if their conſcious ravage thunn'd the light, 

Alham'd. Not fo the ſtcady tyrant Man, 399 

Who with the thouglaleſs inivlence of power, 

Inflam'd beyond the molt infuriate wrath 

Of the worlt monſter that cer roam'll the waſte, 

For ſport alone purſues the cruel chace, 

Amid the beamings of the gentle duys. 39; 

Upbraid, ye ravening trides, our wantya rage, 

For hunger kindles you, and lawlels waut ; 

But laviih fed, in Nature's bonaty roll, 

To j»y at anguith, and delight in blood, 

Is 44: your horrid booms never kne u. 400 
Poor is the triumph o'er the timid hare ! 

Scar'J tram the corn, and now to tome lone ſeat 

Retir'd : the ruthy fen; the ragged furze, 

Stretch J 9'er the ttoay heath; the Hubble chapt; 

The thiſtly lawn; the thick-entangled broom; 405 

Of the ſame friendly hue, the uither'] fern; 

The fallow ground laid open to the fun, 

Concoctive; and the noddug dandy bank, 

Hung o'er the mazes ot the mountain brook, 

Vain is her beſt precaution ; tho? the fits 410 

Conceald, with tolded cars; unileeping eyes, 


5 of Sa a. > : - 
By Nature rais' to take th' horizon in; 


And head couch'd cloſe betwixt her hairy fect, 


In act to ipring away. Ihe ſeented dew 


Vettay s her early labyrinth; and deep, 415 
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In ſcatter'd ſullen openings, far behind, 
With every breeze ſhe hears the coming ſtorm. 
But nearer, and more frequent, 'as it loads 
The ſighing gale, ſhe ſprings amaz'd, and all 
The ſavage ſoul of game is up at once: 420 
The pack full-opening, various; the ſhrill horn, 
Reſounded from the hills; the neighing ſteed, 

Wild for the chace ; and the loud hunter's ſhout ; 
O'er a weak, harmleſs, fly ing creature, all 

Mix'd in mad tumult, and diſcordant joy. 425 

The ſtag too, fing!ed from the herd, where long 

He rang'd the branching monarch of the ſhades, 
Before the tempeſt drives. At firſt, in ſpeed 

He, ſprightly, puts his faith ; and, rous'd by fear, 
Gives all his ſwift aerial ſoul to flight. 430 
Againſt the breeze he darts, that way the more 

To leave the leſſening murd'rous cry behind. 
Deception ſhort ! tho? fleeter than the winds 

Blown o'er the keen-air'd mountain by the north, 
He burſts the thickets, glances thro” the glades, 435 
And plunges deep into the wildeſt wood. 
If flow, yet ſure, adheſive to the track 
 Hot-ſteaming, up behind him come again 
'Th' inhuman rout, and from the ſhady depth 
Expel him, circling thro” his ev'ry ſhift, 440 
He ſweeps the foreſt oft; and fobbing ſees 

The glades, mild- opening to the golden day; 
Where, in kind conteſt, with his butting friends 

He wont to ſtrugple, or his loves enjoy. 

Oft in the full-deſcending flood he tries 445 
To loſe the feent, and lave his burning ſides: 


on 


135 


440 


445 


Oft ſeeks the herd; the watchful herd, alarm d, 

V ith ſelfiſh care avoid a brother's woe. 

bat shall he do? His once ſo vivid nerves, 

So ful! of buoyant ſpirit, now no more 450 

Inſpire the courſe ; but fainting breathleſs toil, 

Sick, ſeizes on his Eeart: he ſtands at bay; 

And puts bis laſt weak refuge in deſpair, _ 

The big round tears run down his dappled face; 

He groans in anguith ; while the grouling pack, 

Blood-happy, haug at his fair jutting cheſt, 456 

And mark his beauteous chequer'd ſides with gore, 
Of this enough. But if the ſylvan youth 

Whoſe fervent blood boils into violence, | 

Muſt have the chace ; behold, deſpiſing flight, 460 

The rous'd up lion, reſolute, and flow, 

Advancing full on the protended ſpear, 

And coward-band, that circling whecl aloof. 

Slunk from the cavern, and the troubled wood, 

See the grim wolf; on him his ſhaggy foe 465 

Vindictive fix, and let the ruffian dic: 

Or, growling horrid, as the brindled boar 

Grins fell deſtruction, to the monſter's heart 

Let the dart lighten from the nervous arm. (then 
Theſe BRITAIN knows not; give, ye BRITONS, 

Your ſportive fury, pityleſs, to pour 471 

Looſe on the nightly robber of the fold: 

Him, from his craggy-winding haunts uncarth'd, 

Let all the thunder of the chace purſue. 

Throw the broad ditch behind you; o'er the hedge 

High-bound, reſiſtleſs; nor the deep morals 476 

Refuſe, but thro? the ſhaking wilderneſs 


Pick your nice way; into the perilous flood 


Beat 
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Rear fearleſs, of the raging inſtinct full; 

And as you ride the torrent, to the banks 480 

Your triumph ſound ſonorous, running round, 

From rock to rock, in circling echoes toſt. 

But if the rougher ſex by this ficrce ſport 

Ts hurried wild, let not ſuch horrid joy 

| F'er (tain the boſom of the BRITISH Fain, 485 

Far be the ſpirit of the chace from them 

Uncomely courage, unbeſeeming ſkill; 

To ſpring the fence, to rein the prancing ſteed; 

The cap, the whip, the maſculine attire, 

In u hich they rovghen to the ſenſe, and all 490 

The winning ſoftneſs of their ſex is loſt. 

In them ?tis graceful to diſſolve at woe; 

With every motion, every word, to uave 

Quick o'cr the kindling check the ready bluſh ; 

And from the ſmalleſt violence to thrink, 497 

Uncqual, then the lovelieſt in their fears; 

And by this ſilent adulation, ſoft, 

To their proteAt.on more engaging Man, 

O may their eyes no miſerable fight, 

Save weeping lovers, ſee! a nobler game, 503 

1 ro” Love's enchanting wiles purſu'd, yet fled, 

In chace ambiguous. Nlay their tender limbs 

Float in the looſe ſimplicity of dreſs ! 

And, faſhion'd all to harmony, alone 

Know they to ſeize the captivated ſoul, 505 

In rapture warbled from love- breathing lips; 

To teach the lute to languiſh ; with ſmooth ſtep, 

Diſclofing motion in its every charm, 

To ſwim along, and ſell the mazy dance; 

20 Hell the foliage o'er the ſuo sy lawn ; 510 
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To guide the pencil, turn the tuneful page ; 

To lend new flayour to the fruitful year, 

And heighten Nature's dainties ; in their race 

To rear their graces into ſecond life ; 

To give lociety its higheſt taſte; 315 
Vell order'd ilome Mank beſt delight to make; 


And by ſubmiſſive u iſdom, modelt kill, 


With every gentle care-eluding art, 
To 1aile tic virtues, animate the bliſs, 


And ſaceten all the toils of human life: 520 


This be the female dignity, and praiſe. 

Ye ſwains now haſten to the hazel-bank; 
Where, doun yon dale, the wildly-winding brook 
Falls hoarſe from ſtcep to {tcep. In cloſe array, 
Fit ſor the thickets and the tangling ſhrub, 525 
Ye virgius come. For you their lateſt ſong 
The woodlands raiſe; the cluſi'ring nuts for you 
The lover finds amid the ſecret hade; 8 
And, where they burniſh on the topmoſt bough, 
With active vigour cruſhes down the tree; 539 
Or ſh kes them ripe from the refigning husk, 
A gloſſy ſhow'r, and of an ardent brown, 
As are the ringlets of MELISDaA's hair: 
MEL1ixDa form'd with every grace compleat, 
Yet theſe neglecting, above beauty wile, 535 


And far tranſcending ſuch a vulger praiſe, 


Hence from the buſy joy reſounding fields, | 
In chearful error let us ticad the maze 


Of Autumn, unconfin'd ; and talte, reviv'd, 


The breath of orchyvard big with bending fruit. 546 

Obedient to the breeze aid beating ray, | 

From the deep-loaded bough a mellow thow'r 
Inceſſant 
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Inceſſant melts away. The juicy pcer 
Lyes, in a ſoft profuſion, ſcatter'd round. 
A vaiious ſweetnel% ſwells the gentle race; $45 

By Natuice's all refining hand prepeir'd ; 
Or temper'd ſun, and water, earth, and air, 
In ever-caanging compoſition mixt. 
Such, falling frequent thro* the chiller night, 
The fragrant Nores, the u ide- projected heaps 559 
Of apples, which the luſty e banded year, 
In numerous, o'er the bluching orchyard thakes, 
A various ipirit, freſh, delicious, keen, 

Dachs in their gelid pores ; and, active, points 
Ihe picretog ey der for the thirſty tongue: 555 
Thy naive theme, and boon luſpirer ton, 
P41lLL1PS, Pamera's bard, the ſecond thou 
ho nobly durſt, in rhyme unfetter'd verſe, 

ich BRITISH freedom ſing the BRITISH ſong: 
How, from Sihrim vats, high-ſparkling u ines 569 
Foam in tran{parent flu.!-; ſorve ſtrong, to cheer 
The uintry revels of the lab'ring hind ;; | 
Ind taitcful ſome, to cool the ſummer-hours. 

In this glad ſeaſon, while his ſaecteil beams 

The ſun ſheds equal o'cr the meeken'u dy; 565 
Oh loſe me in the green delightful waiks 
OF, DoDixsSToOS, thy, ſeat, ſerene and plein; 
Where ſimple Nature reigns; and ev'ry view, 
Diffuſive, ſpreads the pure Derſetiua: conn, 56g 
In boundleſs proſpect; yonder ſhagg'd with wood, 
Here rich with harveſt, and there white with flocks! 
Mean time the grandeur of thy lofy Come, 
Far ſp'endid, ſcizcs on the raviſh'd eye. 

New bcautics rile with each revoining days 574 
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New columns ſwell; and (till the freſh Spring finds 
New plan's to quicken, and new groves to green, 
Full of thy genius all! the Mules? ſeat; 
here in the ſecret bower, and winding walk, 
For virtuous YOUNG and thee they twine the bay, 
Here wand'ring oft, fir'd with the reſtleſs thirſt 580 
Of thy applauſe, I ſolitary court 
T1!" inſpiring breeze: and meditate the book 
Of Nature ever open; aiming thence, 
Warm from the heart, to learn the moral ſong. 
Here, as I ſteal along the ſunny wall, 585 
Where Autumn baſks, with fruit empurpled deep, 
My pleaſing theme continual prompts my thought: 
Preſents the downy peach; the ſhining plum; 
The ruddy, fragrant neQarine ; and dark, 
Zencath his ample leaf, the luſcious fig. 590 
The vine too here her curling tendrils thoots ; 
Hangs out her cluſters, glowing to the ſouth ; 
And ſcarcely wiſhes for a warmer ſky. 

Turn we a moment Fancy's rapid flight 
To vigorous ſoils, and climes of fair extent ; 595 
Where, by the potent fun elated high, 
The vineyard ſwells refulgent on the day; 
Spreads oer the vale ; or up the mountain climbs, 
Profute; and drinks amid the ſunny rocks, 599 
From cliff to cliff increas'd, the heighten'd blaze. 
Low bend the weigiity boughs. *l be clulters clear, 
Half thro? the foliage ſcen, or ardent flame, 
Or ſhine tranſparent ; while pert.Ct.on breathes 
V bite o'er the turgent film the living dew, 


As thus they brighten with exalted jalee, Cog 


SI 


Touch'd into flavour by the mingling ray; 
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The rvral youth and virgins o'er the ficid, 
Fach fond for each to cull th? autumnal prime, 
Fxultin? rove, and ſpeak the vintage nigh. C09 
Then comes the cruſhing ſwain ; the country floats, 
And foams unbounded with tne watty flood ; 
That by degrees fermented, and refin'd, 
Round the rais'd nations pours the cup of joy : 
The claret ſmooth, red as the lp we preſs 
In ſparkling fancy, while we drain the bowl; 615 
The mellou- taſted burgundy ; and quick, 
As is the wit it gives, the gay champaign. 

Now. by the cool declining year condens'd, 
Deſcend the copious exhalations. check'd 
As up the mi*dlc ſky unſeen they ſtale, 620 
And roll the douhling fogs arcund the Hill. 
No more the movntain, horrid, vaſt ſuhlime, 
V ho pours a ſucep of rivers from bis ſdes 
And hich betwecn contendine kingdoms rzars 
The rocky long divifion, fill, the view 62 
With great varicty ; but in a night 
Of ga ther] ing vapour, from the baffled ſenſe 
Sk dark _ dreary. Thence expanding far, 
The huge duſt, gradual, ſwallows up the plain: 


wi 


Vaniſh the woods; the dim-ſeen river ſeems 632 
Sullen, and flow, to row! the miſty wave. 
Rs in the height of noon 2 the ſun 

heds weak, and blunt his uidetrefracted ra: 
nence glaring wy Witt. many a 2 5 d orb, 
Fe frights the natio: Inqhiſunct on earth, 635 
Seen thr the ene al”; beyo 1d the lite 5 
UISIE appear ; and, wiiler'd, o'r the waſte 
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Wreath'd dun around, in deeper circles (till 
Succeſlive cloſing, fits the general fog 640 
Unbounded o'er the world; and, mingling thick, 
A formleſs grey confuſion covers all. 
As when of old (ſo ſung the HEBR Ew Bard) 
Light, uncollected, thro? the chaos urg'd 
Its infant way; nor order yet had drawn 645 
His lovely train from out the dubious gloom. 

Theſe roving miſts, that conſtant now begin 
To ſmoak along the hilly country, theſe, 
With weighty rains, and melted Alpine ſhows, 
The mountain-cifterns fill, thoſe ample ſtores 650 
Of water, ſcoop'd among the hollow rocks ; 


Whence guth the ſtreams, the ceaſeleſs fountains play, 
And their unfailing wealth the rivers draw. 


Some ſages ſay, that where the numerous wave 

For ever laſhes the reſounding ſhore, _ 655 
Drill'd thro” the ſendy Stratum, every way 

The waters with the ſandy Stratum riſe; 


Amid whoſe angles infinitely ſtrain'd, 


They joytul leave their ſhaggy ſalts behind, 

And clear and ſu ecten as they ſoak along. 660 
Nor (tops the reſtleſs fluid, mounting (hill, 

Tho? oft amidſt th' irriguous vale it ſprings ; 

But to the mountain courted by the ſand, 


That leads it darkling on in faithful maze, 
Far from the parent · main, it boils again 665 


Freſh into day; and all the glittering hill 

Is bright with ſpovting rills. But hence this vain 
Amuſive dream! why ſhould the waters love 

To take fo far a journey to the hills, 


When the ſweet valley s offer to their toll 679 
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Inv iting quiet, and a nearer bed? 

Or if, by blind ambition led aſtray, 

They mult aſpire; why ſhould they ſudden ſtop 
Among the broken mountain's ruſhy dells, 


Ang, ere they gain its higheſt peak, deſert 675 
Th” attractive ſand that charm'd their courſe ſo 
Beſides, the hard agglomerating ſalts, (long? 


The ſpoil of ages, would impervious choak 

Their ſeeret channels; or, by ſlow degrees, 

JNiigh as the hills protrude the ſuclling vales: 689 
Old Ocean too. ſuck'd thro! the porous globe, 

Had long ere now forſook his horrid bed, 

And brought Deucalion's watry times again. 

Say then, u here lurk the vaſt eternal ſprings, 
That, Ike crREaTING NaTUkE, ly conceal'd 625 
From mortal eye, yet with their lavith ſtores 
Refreſh the globe, and all its joyous tribes ? 

O thou pervading Genius, given to Man, 

To trace the ſecrets of the dark aby (5, 

O lay the mountains bare | and wide diſplay 6g: 
Their hidden ſtructure to th? aſton ſa'd view ! 

Strip from the branching ps their piny load; 

The huge incumbrance of borrifie wouds 

From Afran Taurus, from Ins ſiretch'd 8 

Athwart the roving Tartar's ſullen beunds! 693 

Give opening Hemus to my ſcarching eye, 

And bigh Clypus pouring many a fircam ! 

O from the ſoundirg ſum wits of the north, 

The Dafrine Hills, thro? Scan#i;zavia roll'd 

To fartheſt I op/:;:7 and the frozen main; 700 

From lofty Carers, far ſeen by thoſe | 

Who in the Cn ard Llack Fnxine to ; 

From cold Ke Fils, àhich the wild KA 
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Belicves the | Heny girdie of the world; 
And all the dreadtui mountains, wrapt in ſtorm, 7605 
Whence wide Seria draws her lonely floods 2 
O ſecep the eternal nos! Hung o'er the deep, 
That ever works beneath luis lounding baſe, 
Bid - J. las, propping heaven, as Poets feign, 
His ſubterrancan wonders ſpread ! unveil 719 
The miny caverns, blazing on the day, 

Of A, cloud com neg. cliffs, 
And of the bending + cu:.tatrs of the Moon ! 
W'crtupping ail thele giant ſons ot earth, 
Let the dire Andes, from ihe radiant Line 715 
Streteh'd to the ſtermy teas that thunder round 

ne ſouthern pole, their hideous deeps unfold! 
Amazing ſcene ! Behold ! the glooms diſcloſe, 


I ſee the rivers in their infauit beds! 


Deep, decp L hear them, lab ing to get free! 725 
I ice the leaning Strata, aritul rang'd: 

The gaping fitjures to receive tie rains, 

The mclung ſnuws, and ever dipping togs. 

Stroæ ' bibulous above 1 ice tlie jands, 

The pebbly gravel text, the layers then 725 
Of mingled mouigs, of more rcteative earths, 

Tie getter'd rocks and mazy running cictts ; 
That, while the {tzai:ng mouture they trawhuit, 
Reta its motion, «iid Furbid its walle, 


L 2 Bencath 


The Muſcovites call the Riphean Mountains IT. 
ldi Camentp9ys, that is, the great /tany Girdle; becauſe 
icy ſuppuſe them to encompals the whole earth, 

+ A range of mountaius in J/rics, that ſurround 

almolt all Moms; ap. 
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Bene th th' inceſſant weeping of theſe drains, 730 
I ſec the rocky ſiphons ſtreteli'd immenſe, | 
The mighty reſervoirs, of harden'd chalk, 

Or ſtiff compacted clay, capacious form'd. 
O'erflowing thence, the congregated ſtores, | 
The chryſtal treaſures of the liquid world, 735 
Thro' the ſtirr'd ſands a bubling paſſage burſt; 
And welling out, around the middle ſteep, 

Or from ib. e bottoms of the bolom'd hills, 

In pure effuſion flow. United, thus, 

'I'k* cxhaling fun, the vapour-burden'd air, 740 
The gclid mountains, that to rain condens'd 
Theſe vapours in continual current draw, 

And lend them, o'er the fair-divided earth, 

In >ounteous rivers to the deep again, 


A ſocial commerce hold, and firm ſupport 715 


The full adjuſted harmony of things. 

When Autumn ſcatters his departing gleams, 
Warn'd of approaching Winter, gather'd, play 
The ſaallow-people ; and toſs'd u ide around, 

Oer the calm ſky, in convolution ſuift, 750 
"The feather'd eddy floats; rejoicing once, 

Fre to their wintry flumbers they retire ; 

In clutters clung, beneath the mout.!'ring bank, 
And where, unpierc'd by fr. f, the cavern feats. 
Or rather into warmer Climes convey'd, 755 
WV ith other kindres birds of ſeaſon, there 

They twitter chearſul, till the vernal months 
Invite them welcome back; for, thronging, now 
Innumerous wings are in com motion ell. 

Where the Rhi:c loſes his majeſtie foi ce 760 
Tn Filrtan plains, won from the ragiog decp, 
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By diligzace amazing, and the ſtrong 
Unconqueravle hand of Liberty, 
The ſtork-aſſembly meets; for many a day, 
Conſulting deep, and various, ere they take 765 
Theu arduous Voyage thro? the liquid (ky. 
And now their rout deſigu'd, their leaders choſe, 
Their tribes adjuſted, clcan'd their vigorous wings ; 
Aud many a circle, many a ſhort cllay, 
\hecl'd round and round, in conyregation full, 770 
Th- figur'd flight aſcends; and, riding high 
Th' acrial bililows, mixcs with the clouds. 

Or where the Northern uccan, in valt whirls, 
Boils round the naked melancholy illes 
Of fartheſt 1hule, and th* Atlantic ſur ge 7-5 
Pours in among the ſtormy Hevrules ; 
Who can recount what tranſmigrations there 


Are annual made? What nations come aud go? 


And how the living clouds on clouds ariſe? 
Infinite wings ! till all the plume-dark air, 780 
And rude rclounding ſhore are one wild cry. 

Here the plain harmlcls native his ſmall flock, 
And herd diminutive of many hues, 


Tends on the little iſland's verdant ſwell, 


The thepherd's (ca: girt reign ; or, to the rocks 785 
Dire-clinging, gathers is Various food; 

Or ſweeps the filhy ſhore ; or treaſures up 

The plumage, riſing full, to form the bed 

Of luxury. And here a while the Muſe, 


High-hovering o'er the broad ccruican ſcene, 790 
Sees CALEDONIA, in romantic view: 


Her airy mountains, from the waving main, 
Inveſted with a keen diffuſive (ky, | 
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Breathing the ſoul acute; her ſoreſts huge, 
Incult, robuſt, and tall by Nature's hand 
Planted of old; her azure lakes beiwcen, 
Pour'd out cxtenſive, and of watry wealth 
Full; winding deep, and green, her fertile vales ; 


With many a cool tranſlucent brimming flood 


Wath'd lovely, from the Tee (pure Pareut-/trem 


Whoſe paſtoral banks firſt heard my Doric reed, 951 


With, ſylvan Jed, thy tributary brook) 

To where the north inflated tempeſt foams 

Her Orcas or Betulium's higheſt peak: 

du ſe of a people, in misfortune's ſchool 205 
Train'd up to hardy deeds ; ſoon viſited 

ty Learring, when before the Gothic rage 

Vc took her weſtern flight. A manly race, 

Ur unſubmitting ſpirit, wiſe, and brave: 

Who ſtill thro' bleeding ages ſtruggled hard, 819 
{As well unhappy WaLLacE can atteſt, | 
Great patriot-hero! ill-requited chief!) 


As bold a generous nndiminith'd ſtate ; 


do much in vain ! Hence of unequal bounds 
npatient, ard by tempting glory borne — 815 
Ser every land, for every land their life | 


es fow'd procuſe, their piercing genius plann'd, 


And twelPa the pomp of peace their faithful toil, 

as from thi; own clear north, in radiant freams, 

right over E528 burſts the Boreal Min. 825 
Oh is there not ſome patriot, in whoſe power 

That beſt, that godlike Luxury is plac'd, 

OF bleſiing thouſands, thouſands yet unborn, 

tro? late poſterity ? ſome, large of foul, 

49 <ocar aries monte ? to give 325 


A double 


795 


Pos 


19 


For, powerful as thy ſword, from thy rich tongue 
Perſuaſion flows, and wins the high debate; 
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A double harveſt to the pining ſwan ? 
And teach the lab'ring hand the ſweets of toll? 
liow, by the fineſt art, the native robe 


To weave ; how, u hite as hy perbotean ſnow, 


To form he lucid lawn ; with vent'ious oar, 930 

How to daſh wide the kiſſes; nor look on, 

Sliamefully paſſive, while 33 ficets 

Defraud vs of the glittering finny ſwarms, 

That heave our friths, and croud upon our ſhores; 

How all-enlivening trade to rouſe, and wing 835 

The proſperous ſail, from every growing port, | 

Uninjur'd, round the ſea-incircled globe; 

And thus, in ſoul united as in name, | 

Bid BxITAIN reign the miltreſs of the deep? | 
Yes, there are ſuch. And full on. thee, Ax G v r, | 


Her hope, her ſtay, her darling, and her boaſt, 841 | 


From her firſt patriots and her heroes ſprung, 
Thy fond imploring country turns her eye ; | 
In thee, with all a mother's triumpb, ſees | 
Her every virtue, every grace combin'd, 845 
Her genius, wiſdom, her engaging turn, | 
Her pride of honour, and her courage try'd, | 
Calm, and intrepid, in the very throat | 
Or ſulph'rous war, on Temer's dreadtyl field. 

Nor leſs the palm of peace ĩnwreathes thy brow : 350 


While mix'd in thee combine the charm of youth, 
The force of manhood, and the depth of aye. 
Thee, FORBES, too, whom every worth attends, 85 5 
As truth fincere, as weeping friendſhip kind, 

Thce, truly generous, and in ſilence great, 


Thy 
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Thy country feels thro! her reviving arts, 
Plan'd by thy wiſdom, by thy ſoul inform'd ;_ 
And ſeldom has ſhe known a friend like thee. 803 
But ſee the fading many-colour'd woos, 
Shade deepening over ſhade, the country round 
Imbrown ; a crouded umbrage, dusk, and dun, 
Ot every hue, from wan declining green 864 
To footy dark. Theſe now the loneſome Muſe 
Low- whiſpering. lead into their leaf: ftrown walks, 
And give the ſcaſon in its lateſt vicw. 
Mean-time, light-ſhados ing all, a ſober calm 
Fleeces unbounded ether; whoſe leaſt wave | 
Stands tremulous, uncertain where to turn 870 


The gentle current: white illumin'd wide, 


The dewy-skirted clouds imbibe the ſun, 

And thro' their lucid veil his ſoften'd force 

Shed o'er the peaceful world. Then 1s the time, 

For thoſe whom wiſdom and whom Nature charm, 

To ſteal themſelves from the degenerate croud, 876 

And ſoar above this little ſcene of things ; 

To tread low-thoughted vice beneath their feet ; 

To ſooth the throbbing paſſions into peace; 

And wooe lone Quiet in her filent walks. 880 
Thus ſolitary, and in penſive guiſe, 

Oft let me wander o'er the ruſſet mead, 


And thro” the ſadden'd grove, where ſcarce is heard 


One dying ſtrain, to cheer the woodman's toil. 
Ilaply ſome widow'd ſongſter pours his plaint, 885 


Far, in faint warblings, thro” the tawny copſe. 


White congregated thruſhes, linnets, larks, 

And each wild throat, whole artleſs ſtrains ſo late 

Swell'd all the muſic of the ſwarming ſhades, 
Robb d 
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The ſoftned feature, and the beating heart, 
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R bb' Jof their tuneful ſouls, now ſhivering fit 890 
On the dead tree, a dull deſpondent flock; 

With not a brightneſs waving o'er their plumes, 
An nought ſave chattering diſcord in their note, 

O let not, aim'd from ſome inhuman eye, 


The gun the muſic of the coming year 995 


Deſtroy ; and harmleſs, unſuſpecting harm, 
Lay the weak tribes, a miſcrable prey, 
Ja mingled murder, fluttering on the ground ! 
The pale deſcending year, yet pleaſing (till, 
A gentler mood inſpires ; for now the leaf 900 
Inceſſant rultles from the mournful grove ; 


Okt ſtartling ſuch as, ftudious, walk below, 


And ſlowly circles thro? the waving air, 


But ſhould a quicker breeze amid the boughs 


Sob, o'er the ſky the leafy deluge ſtreams; 995 
Til: choak'd, and matted with the dreary lhower, 
The foreſt-walks, at every riſing gle, 


Roll wide the wither'd watte, and whiltle bleak, | 
Fl is the blaſted veriure of the fields; "> 


And, hrunk into their beds, the flowery race 910 
Their ſunny robes reſign Even what remain'g 


Of ſtronger fruits tails from the naked tree; 


And woods, fields, gardens, orchards, all around 
1e defolated prœiycct thrills the ſoul. 
He comes! he comes! in cvery bre:ze the pod ER | 
Ot PnIiLosor HIC MELANCHOLY comes! 916 | 
| 


Ilis near approach tac ſudden ſtarting tear, all 


The glowing check, the mild cczected air, 


Pierc' deep with many a virtuous pang. declare. 920 
O'er all the ſoul his ſacred influence breathes ! 
Iuflancs 
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Inflames imagination; thro? the breaſt 
Infuſes every tenderneſs; and far 


Beyond him earth exalts the i welling thought. 


Ten thouſand thouſand fleet ideas. ſuch 925 
As never mingled with the vulgar dream, 

Croud ſaſt into the %lind's creative eye. 

As faſt the correſpondent paſſions riſe, 

As varied, and as high : Devotion rais'd | 
TO rap! vre, and divine .fton: :ſhment ; 930 
The love of Nature unconfin'd, and, chief, 


Of kuman race; the large ambitious wiſh, 


To make them bleſt; the ſigh for ſuſſering worth, 
Loſt in obſcurity ; the noble Acorn 


Of tyrant pride; the fcarleſs great reſolve ; 


The wonder u hich the dying patriot iraws, 4k 
Inſpiring glory thro” remotett time; 

1b“ awaken'd throb for virtue, and fer fame; 

The ſvmp=thics of love, and frendihip Gear ; / 

With ali the ſocial offepring of the heart, 949 


Oh bear we then to valt emboweriag ſhades, 
To tail.ght groves, and viſionary as; : 
To weeping gr tiges, and prophetic glooms; 
Where angel-formsatliwart the ſolemn dusk, 
Fremenduous {weep, or ſcem to ſueep along; 945 
And voices more than human, thro' the void 5 
Deep ſounding, {cize th? enthuſiaſtic ear! 

Or 1s this loom too much? Then lead, ye powers, 


IJ hat o'er the garden and the rural feat 
Preſide, which ſhining thro' the chearful land g59 


Fn countleſs numbers bleſt BAAN NIA ſes; 
O lead me to the wide extended walks, 
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che fair majeſtic paradiſe of Sr o W + 


Not Perftan Cyrus on Lnia's ſhore, 

Fer ſaw ſuch ſylvan ſcenes ; ſuch various art 055 
By genius fir'd, ſuch ardent genius tam'd 

By cool judicious art; that, in the ſtrife, 

All- beauteous Nature fears to be outdone. 

And there, O P1T, thy country's early toaſt, 

There let me ſit beneath the ſnelter'd flopes, 960 
Or in that + Temple where, in future times, 

Thou well ſhalt merit a Ciltinguilth'd name; 

And, with thy converſe bleſt, catch the laſt ſmiles 
Of Autumn beaming o'cr the yellow woods, 
While there with thee th inchantcd round I walk, 
The regulated wild, gay Fancy then 966 
Wild tread in thouglit the groves of Attic Land; 
Will from thy ſtandard taſte refine her own, 
Correct her pencil to the pureſt truth 

Of Nature, or, the unimpaſſion'd lhades 970 
Forſaking, raiſe it to the human mind. 


Or if hereafter ſhe, with jr/?cr hand, 


Shall draw the tragic ſcene, inſtruct her thou, 

To mark tlie varicd movements of the heart, 

V hat every decent character requites, _ 975 
And every paſſion ſpezks : O thro” her ſtrain 
Breathe thy pathetic eloquence ! that moulds | 


Th' atientive ſenate, charms, perſur.des, exalts, 


Of honeſt zeal th' indignant lightning throws, 
And ſhikes corruption on her venal throne, 980 


While thus we talk, and tro) EHV ue 


R. 2 Deligh:ed 


The ſcat of the Lord Viſcount C9 hum, 
+ The Temple of Virtue in Sue garde. 
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Delighted rove, perhaps a ſigh eſcapes : 


What pity, Conn am, thou thy verdant files 

Of ordered trees ſhouldſt here inglorious range, 
Inſtead of ſquadrons flaming o'er the field, 995 
And long-embattled hoſts! When the proud foe 
The faithleſs vain diſturber of mankind, 

Inſulting Gau, has rous'd the world to war: 

When keen, once more, within their bounds to preſs 
Thoſe poliſh'd robbers, thoſe ambitions ſlaves, 990 


The BRI TI u YouTH would hail thy wiſe com- 


Thy temper'd ardor, and thy veteran ſkill. (mand, 
The weſtern ſun withdraws the ſhorten'd day; 

And humid evening, gliding o'er the (ky, 

In her chill progreſs, to the ground condens'd 995 

The vapours throws, Where creeping waters ooze, 

Where marſhes ſtagnate, and where rivers wind, 

Cluſter the ro!ling fugs, and ſwim along 

The dusky-mantled lawn. Mean-whilc the moon 

Full-orb'd, and breaking thro? the ſcatter'd clouds, 

Shews her broad viſage in the crimſon'd caſt. 1001 

Turn'd to the ſun direct, her ſpotted diſk, 

Where mountains riſe, umbrageous dales deſcend, 

And caverns deep, as optic tube deſcries, 


A ſmaller earth, gives all his blaze again, 1095 
Void of its flame, and ſheds a ſofter day. 


Now thro” the paſſing cloud ſhe ſeems to ſtoop, 
Now up the pure cerulean rides ſublime. 
Vide the pale deluge floats, and ſtreaming mild 


Oi er the ſky'd mountains to the ſhadowy vale, 1010 
While rocks and floods reflect the quivering gleam, 


The whole air whitens with a boundleſs tide 
Of ſilver radiance, trembling round the world. 
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But when half blotted from the ſky her light, 
Fainting, permits the ſtarry fires to burn, 1215 


With keener luſtre thro? the depth of heav'n; 


Or quite extinct her deaden'd orb appears, 
And ſcarce appears, of ſickly beamleſs white; 
Oft in this ſeaſon, ſilent from the north, 

A blaze of meteors ſhoots: enſweeping fiilt 


1920 
The lower ſkies, they all at once converge 


High to the crown of heaven, and all at once 


Relapſing quick, as quickly reaſcend, 

And mix, and thwart, extinguiſh, and renew, 

All ether courſing in a maze of light. | 1025 
From look to look, contagious thro” the croud, 


The panic runs, and into wondrous ſhapes 


Th? appearance throws : armies in meet array, 
Throng'd with aerial ſpears and ſteeds of fire; 

Till the long lines of full-extended war 1:30 
In bleeding fight commixt, the ſanguine flood | 
Rolls a broad ſlaugliter o'er the plains of heaven. 

As thus they ſcan the vilionary ſcene, 

On all ſides ſwells the-ſuperſticious din, 

Incontinent ; and buſy frenzy ta!ks 103 


Of blood and battle; cities overturn'd, 


And late at niglit in ſwallou ing earthquake ſunk, 
Or hideous wrapt in fierce aſcending flame; 

Of fallow famine, inundation, ſtorm ; 

Of pettilence, and every great diſtreſs; 1040 
Empires ſubvero d, when ruling fate has ſtruck 

Th' unalterable hour: even Nature's (cit 


Ils deem'd to totter on the brink of time. 


Not ſo the man of philoſophic en e, 
And inſpect ſage; the waving brightneſs he 1045 
| V Curious 


W 


134 AUTUMN. 


Curious ſurveys, inquiſitive to know 
The cauſes, and materials, yet unfix'd, 
Of this appearance beautiful and new. 

Now black, and deep, the night begins to fall, 
A ſhade immenſe. Sunk in the quenching gloom, 
Magnificent and vaſt, are heaven and earth. 1051 
Order confounded lyes; all beauty void; | 
Diſlinction loſt ; and gay variety 
One univerſal blot : ſuch the fair power 
Of light, to kindle and create the whole. 1055 


Drear is the ſtate of the benighted wretch, 
Who then, bewilder'd, wanders thro” the dark, 


Full of pale fancies, and chimeras huge; 

Nor viſited by one directive ray, 

From cottage ſtreaming, or from airy hall, 1060 
Perhaps impatient as he ſtumbles on, 


Struck fiom the rout of ſlimy ruſhes, blue, 


The wild-fire ſcatters round, or gather'd trais 

A length of flame deceitful o'er the moſs; 
Whither decoy'd by the fantaſtic blaze, 1065 
Now loſt and now renew'd, he ſinks abſorpt, 

Rider and horſe, amid the miry gulph : 

While ſtill, from day to day, his pining uiſe, 

And plaintive children iis return await, 


In wild conjecture loſt. At other times, 1070 


Sent by the better Cenius of the night, 


Innoxious, gleaming on the horſe's mane, 


The meteor fits; and {heus the narrow path, 

That winding leads thro? pits of death, or elſe 

Inſtructs him how to take the dangerous ford. 1c75 
The lengthen'd night elaps'd, the morning ſhines 

Screne, in all her dewy beauty bright, 

|  Unfolding 


1060 


1065 


1070 


AVUVTUMS. : ng 


Untolding fair the laſt autumnal diy. 

And now the mounting ſun diſpels the fog ; 

The rigid hoar-froſt melts before his beam; logo 

An Hung on every ſpray, on every blade 

Of graſs, the myriad dew-drops twinkle round. 
Ah ſce where robb'd, and murder'd, in that pit, 

Lyes tire itu] heaving hive ! at evening ſnatch'd, 

Beneath the cloud of guilt-concealing night, 13285 

And fix'd o'er ſulphur : while, not dreaming ill, 

The bappy people, in their waxen cells, 


Sat tending public cares, and planning ſchemes 


Of temperance, for Winter poor; rejvic'l 

To mark, full flowing round, their copious ſtores. 
Sudden the dark oppreſſive ſteam aſcends; 1091 
And, us'd to milder ſcents, the tender race, 

By thouſands, tumbles from their honey'd domes, 
Convolv'd, and agonizing in the duſt. 

And was it then for this you roam'd the Spring, 1993 
Inv ent fiom flower to floxer? for this you toi'd 
Crcaſeleſs the burning Summer heats away ? 

For this in Autumn ſcarcl.'} the hiooming uaſte, 
Nor loſt one ſunny gieam ? for this ſad fate? 

© Man! tyrannic lord! how long, how long, 11co 
Shall proſtrate Nature groan beneath your rage, 
Awaiting renovation ? « hen oblig'd, 

Luſt you deſtroy ? Of their ambroſial food 


Can you not borrow, and, in juſt return, 


Afforꝗd them ſhelter from the wintry winds; 1105 
Or, as the ſharp year pinches, with their own 


Again regale them on ſome ſmiling day? 


Sce where the ſtony bottom of their town 


Looks deſolate and wild ; with here and there 
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A liclplc{ſ6 number, who the ruin'd ſtate 1119 
Survive, lamenting weak, caſt out to death. 
Thus a proud city, populous and rich, 
Full of the works of peace, and high in joy, 
At theatre or feaſt, or ſunk in ſleep, 
(As late, Palermo, was thy fate) is feiz'd 1115 
Ey ſome dread earthquake, and convulſive hurl' 
Slicer from the black foundation, ſtench- involy'd, 
Into a gulph of blue ſulphurcous flame. | 
Hence every harther ſight! for now the day 
O'cr heav'n and earth diffus'd, grows warm, and high, 
Infinite ſplendor ! wide inveſting all. 1121 
How ſtill the breeze! ſave what the filmy threads 
Of dew evaporate, bruſhes from the plain. 
How clear the cloudleſs ſky ! how deeply ting'd 
With a peculiar blue! th” etherial arch 1125 
How ſacli'4 immenſe ! amid whole azure thron'd 
The radiant ſun bow gay]! how calm below 
The gilded earth! the harveſt-treaſures all 
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Now cather'd in, beyond the rage of ſtorms, 


Sure to the ſwain; the circling fence fhiut up; 1139 
And inſtant Winter's utmoſt rage defy d. 

V, kile, looſe to feſtive joy, the country round 
Laughs with the loud ſinceri:y of mith, 

Shock to the wind their cares. The toil ſtung youth 
By the quick ſenſe of muſie taught alone, 1135 
Leaps wildly graceful in the lively dance. 

Her every charm abroad, the village-toſt, 

Young, buxom, warm, in native beauty rich, 
Darts not unmeaning looks; and, where her eye 
Voints an approving ſmile, with double force, 1140 
The cudgel rattles, and the wreſtler tu ines. 
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Age · too ſhines out; and, garrulous, rechunts 

The feats of youth. Thus they rejoice ; nor think 

That, with to-morrow's ſun, their aunual toll 

Degias again the never-ceafing round. 1145 
Oh knew he but his happinels, of Men 

The happielt he ! who far from public rage, 

Deep in the vale, with a chice Few retir'd, 

Drinks the pure pleaſures of the Ru R L LIFE. 1149 

What tho' the dome be wanting, whoſe proud gate, 


Each morning, vomits out the ſneaking croud 


Of flatterers falſe, and in their turn abus'd? 
Vile intercourſe! What tho? the glittering robe, 
Of every hue reflected light can give. | 
Or floating looſe, or iff with mazy gold, 1155 
The pride and gaze of fools! oppreſs him not? 
What tho', from utmoſt land and ſea purvey'd, 

For him each rarer tributary life 

Bleeds not, and his inſatiate table heaps 1159 
With luxury and death? What tho” his bowl 
Flames not with coſtly juice; nor ſunk in beds, 
Oft of gay care, he tofles out the night, 

Or melts the thoughtleſs hours in idle ſtate ? 

What tho' he knows not thoſe fantaſtic joys, 

That ſtill amuſe the wantou, {till deccive; 1165 
A face of pleaſure, but a heart of pain; 

Their hollow moments undelighted all? 

Sure peace is his; a ſolid lite, eſtrang'd 

To diſappointment, and fallacious hope : 


Rich in content, in Nature's bounty rich, 1170 


In herbs and fruits; whatever greens the Spring, 
When heaven deſcends in ſhowers; or bends the bough 
When Summer reddens, and when Autumn beams; 
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Or in the wintrv glebe whatever lyes 

Conceal d, and fattens with the richeſt ſap: 1175 
Theſe are not wanting, nor the milky drove, 
Luxuriant, ſpread o'er all the lowing vale; 

Nor bleating mountains; nor the chide of ſtreams, 
And hum of bees, inviting ſleep ſincere | 

Into the guiltleſs breaſt, beneath the ſhade, 1180 
Or thrown at large amid the fragrant hay; 

Nor ought beſides of proſpect, grove, or long, 

"im grottoes, gleaming lakes, and fountain clear. 
Here too dwells ſimple truth, plain innocence ; 
Unſullied beauty; ſound unbroken youth, 1195 
Patient of labour, with a little pleas'd ; 
Health ever blooming ; unambitious toil; 

Calm contemplation, and poetic eaſe. 

Let others brave the flood in queſt of gain, 1189 
And beat, for joyleſs months, the gloomy wave, 
Let ſuch as deem it glory to deſtroy, 

Kut into blood, the ſack of cities ſeek ; 

Unnie:rc'd, exulting in the widow's wail, 

Ie virgin's ſhriek, and infant's trembling cry. 

Let ſome, far diſtant from their native foil, 1195 
Urg'q or by want or harden'd avarice, 

Find other lands beneath another ſun. 

Let this thro? cities work his eager way, 


_ By legal outrage and eſtabliſh'd guile, 


he ſocial ſenſe extinct; and that ferment 1209 

lad into tumult the ſeditious herd, 

Or melt them down to ſlavery. Let theſe 

inſrare the wretched in the toils of law, 

Fumenting diſcord, and perplexing right, 

fol, ron race! and thoſe of fairer front, 1205 
But 
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But equal inhumanity, in courts, 
Deluſive pomp, and dark cabals, delight; 
Wreathe the deep bow, diffuſe the ly ing ſmile, 


And treid the weary labvruith of ate. 


While he, fr: m all the ſtormy paſſions free 12 10 
That reſtleſs Ven involve, hears, and but hears, | 


At diſtance ſafe, the human tempeſt roar, 


Wrapt cloſe in conſcious peace. The fall of kings, 
The rage of nations, and the cruſh of ſtates, 1214 
Move not the Man, who, from the world cſcap'd, 
In ſtill retreats, and flowery ſolitudes, 

To Nature's voice attends, from month to month, 
And day to day, thro? the revolving year; 
Admiring, ſees her in her every ſhape; 


Feels all her ſweet emotions at his heart; 1220 


Takes what ſhe liberal gives, nor thinks of more. 
He, when young Spring protrudes the burſting gems, 
Marks the firſt bud, and ſucks the healthful gale 
Into his freſhen'd ſoul ; her genial hours 

He full enjoys, and not a beauty blows, 1225 
And not an opening bloſſom breathes in vain, 

In Summer he, beneath the living hade, 

Such as o'er frigid Tempe wont to wave, 

Or Hemus cool, reads har the Muſe, of theſe 
Perhaps, has in immortal numbers ſung; 1230 
Or what ſhe dictates writes: and, oft an eye 


Shot round, rejoices in the vigorous year. 


When Autumn's yellow luſtre gilds the world, 

And tempts the ſickled ſwain into the field, 

Seiz'd by the general joy, his heart diſtends 1235 
With gentle throws; and, thro? the tepid gleams 
Decp muſing, then he beſt exerts his ſong. 


Even 
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Even Winter wild to him is full of bliſs. 


The mighty tempeſt, and the hoa-y waſte, 1239 
A\rupt, and deep, ſtreteh'd v'er the buried earth, 


| Awake to ſolemn thought. At night the ſkies, 


Diſclos'd, and kindled, by refining froſt, 
Pour every luſtre on the exalted eye. 


A friend, a book, the ſtealing hours ſecure, 1244 


And mark them down for wiſdom. With ſwift wing 
O'er land and ſea imagination roams; 

Or truth, divinely breaking on his mind, 

Elates his being, and unfolds his powers; 

Or in his breaſt heroic virtue burns. 


The touch of kindred too, and love he feels; 1250 


The modeſt eye, whoſe beams on his alone 


Eeſtatie ſhine ; the little ſtrong embrace 


Of pratling children, twin'd around his neck, 

And emulous te pleaſe him, calling forth 

The fond parental ſoul. Nor purpoſe gay, 1255 
Amuſement, dance, or ſong, he ſternly ſcorns ; 

For happineſs and true philoſophy 

Are of the ſocial ſtill, and ſmiling kind. 

This is the life which thoſe who fret in guilt, 

And guilty cities, never knew; the life, 1260 
Led by primeval ages, uncorrupt, 


When angels dwelt, and Gop himſelf, with Man! 


Oh NATURE | all-ſufficient ! over all! | 
Inrich me with the knowledge of thy works! 1264 


| Snatch me to heaven; ; thy rolling wonders there, | 


World beyond world, in infinite extent, 


PFrofuſely ſeatter'd o'er the blue immenſe, 


Shew me their motions, periods, and their laws, 


Jive me 10 ſcan; thro' the diſeloſing deep 1269 


Light 
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Light my blind way: the mineral Strata there; 
Thruſt, blooming, thence the vegetable world ; 
O'er that the riſing ſyſtem, more complex, 

Of animals; and higher ſtill, the mind, 

The varied ſcene of quick-compounded thought, 
And where the mixing paſſions endleſs ſhift; 1275 
Theſe ever open to my raviſh'd eye: t 
A ſearch, the flight of time can ne'er exhauſt ! 

But if to that unequal ; if the b'ood, 

In ſluggiſh (ſtreams about my heart, forbid 

That ve/t ambition; under cloſing ſhades, 1280 
Inglorious, lay me by the lowly brook, 

And whiſper io my dreams. From THEE begin, 
Dwell all on THEE, with TR EE conclude my ſong; 
And let me never never ſtray from THEE! 1284 
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And heavenly muſing. Welcome, kindred glooms 5 

Congenial horrors, hail! with frequent foot, 

Pleas'd have I, in my chearful morn of life, 

When nurs'd by careleſs ſolitude I liv'd, 

And ſung of Nature with unceaſing joy, 

Pleas'd have I wandred thro? your rough domain; 

Trod the pure virgin ſnows, myſelf as pure; 

Heard the winds roar, and the big torrent burſt ; 

Or ſeen the deep fermenting tempeſt brew d, 

In the grim evening ſky. Thus paſs'd the time, 

Till thro' the lucid chambers of the ſouth, 15 

Look'd out the joyous SPR1NG,look'd out and ſmil'd, 
To thee, the patron of this fir/t eſſay, 

The Muſe, O W1iL41xGToON ? renews her ſong. 

Since has ſhe rounded tlic revolving year: 


Skim'd the gay Spring; on eagle-pinions borne, 20 


Attempted thro' the Summer blaze to riſe ; 

Then ſwept o'er Autumn with the ſhadowy pale ; 

And now among the wintry clouds again, 

Roll'd in the doubling ſtorm, ſhe tries to ſoar ; 

To {well ker note with all the ruſhing winds; 23 

To ſuit her ſounding cadence to the floods ; 

As is her theme, her numbers wildly great : 

Thrice happy! could the fill thy judging car 

With bold deſcription, aud with manly thought. 

Nor art thou ſkill'd in awful ſchemes alone, 30 

And how to make a mighty people thrive: 

But equal goodneſs, ſound integrity, 

A firm, unthaken, uncorrupted ſoul 

Amid a lliding age, and burning ſtrong, 

Not vainly blazing for thy country's wel, 3; 

A ſteady ſpirit regularly free; 
TRE, Theſe 
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Theſe, each exalting each, the ſtateſman light 
Into the patriot; theſe, the public hope 
And eye to thee converting, bid the Muſe 


Record what envy dares not flattery call. 40 


Now uhen the chearleſs empire of the ſky 

> Capricorn, the Certaur- Archer yields, 
And fierce 4grarins ſtains th? inverted year; 
Hung o'er the fartheſt verge of heaven, the ſuns, 
Scarce ſpreads oer ether the dejected day. 45 
Faint are his gleams, and ine ffectual ſhoot 
His ſtrugpl! No rays, in horizontal lines, 
Thro' the thick air ; as cloth'd in cloudy ſtorm, 
Veak, wan, and 3 he {kirts the ſouthern sky; 
Ard, ſoon deſcending, to the long dark night, 50 
V. ide-ſhading all, the proſtrate world reſigns. 
Nor is the night unwiſh'd ; while vital heat, 
Light, life, and joy, the dubious day forſake. 
Mean- time, in ſable cincture, ſhadows vaſt, 
Decp-ting'd and damp, and congregated clouds, 55 
And all the vap'ry turbulence of heaven 
Involve the face of things. Thus Winter falls, 
A heavy gloom, oppreſſive o'er the world, 
1 hro' Nature ſhedding influence malign, 
Ard rouſes up the ſeeds of dark diſeaſe. C0 

The ſou! of Man dies in him, loathing life, 
And black with more than melancholy views. 
Ihe cattle droop; and o'er the furrowed land, 
Freſli from the plough, the dim diſcolovred flocks, 


Vntended ſpreading, crop the wholſome root. 65 


Along the noods, along the mooriſh fens, 
Sighs the ſad Geiiirrs of the coming ſtorm ; 
And up among the looſe disjointed clitls, 


And 


And frat 
And cav 
Reſound 
Then 
Wrapt 1 
Drive tl 
Daſh on 
hat on 
Lyes a | 
Pour fo 
Conbin 
The da 
Fach to 
To tak. 
Or \{kirr 
The ca 
And ll 
Or rum 
Thithe 
The cr 
Penſive 
Hangs 
Recoun 
And m 
Withoi 
Wid 
And th 
At laſt 
Reſiſtle 
From t 
Tumb! 


Then « 


40 


n 


65 


WINTEK 12s 


And fractur'd mountains wild, the bran ling brook 
And cave, preſageful, ſend à hollow moan, 70 
Reſounding long in liſt'ning Fancy's ear. 

Then comes the father of the tempeſt forth, 
Wrapt in black glooms. Firſt joyleſs rains obſcure 
Drive thro* the mingling (kies with vapour foul ; 74 
Daſh on the mountain's brow, and ſhake the woods, 

hat grumbling wave below. Th' unſightly plain 
Lyes a brown a:luge ; - as the low-bent clouds 
Pour flood on ed; yet unexhauſted (till 
Co.nbine, and, deepening into night ſhut vp 79 
The day's fair face. The wande:ers of heaven, 
Fach to hiis home, retire; ſave thoſe that love 
To take their paſtime in the troubled air, 

Or ſkimming flutter round the dimply pool. 

The catile from th' untaſted fields return, 84 ; 
And alk, with meaning lowe, their wanted ſtalls, 1 
Or ruminate in the contiguous ſnade. | 
Thither the houſhold feathery people croud, 

The creſted cock, with ell his female train, 

Penſive, and dripping ; while the cottage-hind 
112ngs o'er the enlivening blaze, and taleful there 
Recounts his ſimple frolic : much he talks, 91 
And much he gh, nor recks the ſtorm that blows f 
Without, and rattles on his humble roof. 

Wide o'er the brim, with many a torrent ſells, | 
And the mix'd ruin of its banks o'erfpread, 95 | 

! 


At laſt the rous'd- up river pours along 

Reſiſtleſs, roaring, dreadful, down it comes, 

Frm the rude mountain, and the moſſy wild, 
Tumbling thro” rocks abrupt, and ſounding far; 
Then o'er the landed valley floating ſpreads, 100 
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Calm, ſlug zich, ülent; £1! again conſtrain'd, 
f Between two M.cuing Mills it burſts a wav, 
Where rocks and woods o'crhang the turbid ſtream; 
1 nt n torce, rapid, and deep, Th 

>olls, and wheels, and foams, and thunders through 
Nature! great parent! whoſe unceaſing hand 5 
Rolls round the ſcaſons of the changeful j car, 
Tow mighty, how majeſtic, are thy werks! 
With what a plcaſing dread they ſacl! the fou!! 
'That ſees aſtoniſh'd, and aſtoniſh'd ſings! 
Ye too, ye winds ! that now begin to blow, 
With boiſterous ſweep, I raiſe my voice to you, 
Where are your ſtores. ye powerful beings ! ſay, 
Where your aerial magizines reſerv'd, 
To ſwell the brooding terrors of the ft5rm 2 
In what far-diſtant region of the sky, 
Huſh'd in deep filence, fleep you when 'tis calm? 
When from the palid sky the ſun deſeends, = 
With many a ſpot, that o'er his glaring orb 
Uncertain wanders, ſtain'd; red fiery ſtreaks 125 
Begin to fluſh around. The recling clouds 
Staoger with dizzy poiſe, as doubting yet 
Which maſter to obey : while riſing flow, 
Plank, in the leaden-colour'd eaſt, the moon 
Wears a wan circle round her blun ted horns. 125 
Scen thro! the turbid fluctuating air, 
The ſtars obtuſe emit a ſhivering ray; 
Or frequent ſcem to ſhoot athwart the gloom, 
Ard long behind them trail the u hitening blaze. 
Snatch'd in ſhort eddies, plays the ui her'd deaf; 
And on the flood the dancing feather fonts. 131 
With broaden'd noſtrils to the skæy optucn“e, 
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The coſcions heifet ſnuff the ſtormy gale. 
Even as ine matron, at her niglicly task 
With peniive labour draus the flaxen 3 135 
The waited ape rand the cackxiicig flame 
Foretel tus blaſt. But chick the e race, 
The tenants of the sky, its n ſpeak. 
Re:iring from the donne, whete ol diy lurgg 139 
They pick's their ſcanty fare, 2 blad Kcuing train 
Of clamorous rov!;s thick urge their weary ti, plit, 
And ſeck the clof.ng ſhelter of tlie grove. 
Aſſiduous, in bis bon cr, the waking _ 
Plies his {ad ſong. The cormorant on high 1 44 
Wheels from the deep, and ſcreams along the land. 
Loud ſhrieks the ſoaring hern; and with wild wing 
The circli ing ſea-foul cleave the flaky clouds. 
Ocean, uncqual preſs'd, with broken tide 
And blind commotion heaves ; uhile from the ſhore, 
Eat into caverns by the reſtleſs wave, | 150 
And foreſt- ruſtling mountain, comes a voice, 
That folemn-ſounding bids the world prepare. 
Then itJues forth the ſtorm with ſudden burtt, 
And hurls the whole precipitated air, 
Down, in a torrent. On the paſſive main 155 
Deſcends th" etherial force, and with ſtrong guſt 
Turns from its bottom the diſcolour'd decp. 
Thro' the black night that ſits immenſe around, 
Laſh'd into foam, the fierce conflicting brine 
Scems o'er a thouſand raging waves to burn: 160 
Mean-time, the mountain- biliows, to the clouds 
In dreadful tumult ſwell'd, ſurge above ſurge, 
Burſt into chaos with tremenduuus roar, 
And anchor'd navies from their ſtations drive, 
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Wild as the winds acroſs the howling wiſte 16; 

Of miphity Katers: now th' inflat ed wave 

Strain ing they ſcale, and now 1mpetuous thoot 

Into the ſecret chambers of thc de op, 

The wintry Ba/tick thund'ring o'er their head. 

Emerging thence again, before the breath 1-5 

Of ful! exerted haven they ing their courſe, | 

And dart on diſtant coaſts ; it ſome (harp rock, 

Or ſhoal inſidious break not their carcer, 

And in looſe fragments fling them floating round. 
Nor tef> at hand the looſened tempeſt reigns, 


The mountain thunders, and its ſturdy ſons 2 
Stoop to the bottom of the rocks they ſh:de. 

Lone on the midnight ſteep, and all aghaſt, 

The dark way-faring ſtranger breathlels toils, 

And, often falling, climbs againſt the blaſt. 1% 


Low waves the 3 Wiel, vex'd, and ſheds 
What of its tarniſh'd honour: yet remain; 

Daſn'd down, and ſcatter'd, by the tearing wind's 
Aſſiduous fury, its gigantic limbs. 

Thus ſtruggling thro? the diſſipated grove, 195 
"The whirling tempeſt raves along the plain; 

And on the cottage thatch'd, or lordly roof, 

Keen faſtening, ſhakes them to the ſol'd baſe. 

Slecp friglited fl cs; and round the rock ing dome, 
For entrance eagre, howls the ſavage blaſt. 190 
Then too, they ſay, thro? all tlre burden'd air, 
Long groans are heard, ſhrill ſounds, and diſtant ſighs, 
That, utter'd by the Demon of the night, 

Warn the devoted uretch of woe and death. 194 
Huge vproar lords it wide. The clouds commix'd 
With ſtars ſwift gliding ſweep along the sky. 
| | All 
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All Nature rects. Till Nature's K NG, who oft 


Amid temp-ituous darkneſs dwells alone, 


Aud on the wings of the careering wind 
Walks dreadfully ſerene, commands a calm; 290 
hen ſtraight air ſea and earth are huſh'd at once. 

| As yet "tis midnight deep. The weary clouds, 
!low-meeting, mingle into ſolid gloom. 

Now, while the drowly world lyes loſt in ſleep, 

Let me aſſociate with the ſerious Night, 205 

And Contemplation her ſedate compeer ; 


Let me ſhake off th' intruſive cares of day, 


And lay the meddling ſenſes all aſide. 
Where now, ye lying vanitics of lite ? 


Ye ever-tempting ever-cheating train ? 219 


Where are you now? and what is your amount? 

Vexation, diſappointment, and remorſe, 

Sid, ſielzening thought! and yet deluded Man, 

A ſcene of crude disjointed viſions paſt, 

And broken ſlumbers, riſes ſtill reſolv'd, 215 

With new-fluſh'd hopes, to run the giddy round. 
Father of light and life! thou Goop sf RENE! 

O teach me what is good! teach me ThysELF ! 

Save me from folly, viniy, and vice, 

From every low puriuit ! and fecd my ſoul 229 

With knowledge, conſcious peace, and virtue pure, 

Sacred, ſubſtantial, never fading bliſs ! : 

The keener tempeſts come: and tuming dun 
From all the livid eaſt, or piercing north, 224 
Thick clouds aſcend; in whoſe capacious womb 
A vapoury deluge lyes, to ſnow congeal'd. 

Heavy they roll their fleecy world along; 
And the sky ſaddens with the gather d ſtorm, 
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Thro' the hufh'd air the whitening how'r deſcends, 
At firſt thin-u avering; till at laſt the fakes 
Fall broad, and wide, and fait, dimming the day, 
With a continual low. The cherilh'd ficlds 
Put on their wintcr-robe of pureſt white. 
'Tis brightneſs all; ſave where the new ſnow melts 
Along the mazy current. Low the woods 235 
Pow their hoar head; and, ere the languid ſun 
Faint from the wet emits his evening ray, 

Farth's univerſa] face, deep hid, and chill, 
ls one wild dazling waſte, that buries wide 
The works of Man. Drooping, the labourer-ox 240 
Stands cover'd o'er with ſnow, and then demands 
The fruit of all his toil, The fowls of heaven, 
Tam'd by the cruel ſeaſon, croud around 
The winnowing ſtore, and claim the little boon 
Vhich PROVIDENCE aſſigns them. One alone, 243 
The red-breaſt, ſacred to the houſhold pods, 
Wiſely regardful of th? embroiling ſky, 
In joyleſs fields, and thorny thickets, leaves 
lis hivering mates, and pays to truſted Man 
tis annual viſit. Half. afraid, he firſt . 259 
Againſt the window beats; then, briſk, alights 
On the warm hearth ; then, hopping o'er the floor, 
Eyes all the ſmiling family aſkance, 
And pecks, and ſtarts, and wonders where he 1s: 
Till, more familiar grown, the table crumbs 25; 
Attract his ſlender feet. The foodleſs wilds 
Four forth their brown inhabitants. The hare, 
*Tho' timorous of heart, and hard beſet 
By death in various forms, dark ſnares, and dogs, 
And more unpitying Men, the garden ſeeks, a 
| | | 5 Urg' 
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Urg'd on by fearleſs want. The bleating kind 

Eye the bleak heaven, and next the gliſteving earth, 

With looks of dumb deſpair; then, ſad diſpers'd, 

Dig for the wither'd herb thro! heaps of ſhow. 264 
Now, ſhepherds, to your helpleſs charge be kind, 

Bats the e raging year, and fill their pens | 

With food at will; lodge them below the ſtorm, 

And waich them ſtriet: for from the bellou ing eaſt, 

In this Circ ſcaſon, oft the whuirlwind's wing 

Sweeps up the burthen of whole wintry plains 270 

At one wide waft, and o'cr the hapleis flocks, 

Hid in the hollow of two neighb'ring hills, 

The billowy tempeſt whelms ; till, upward urg d, 

The valley to a ſhining mountain ſwells, 

Tipt with a wreath, high-curling in the ſky. 275 
As thus the ſnows ariſe ; and foul, and fierce, 

All Winter drives along the darken'd air ; 

In his own looſe-revolving fields, the ſu ain 


Diſaſter'd ſtands ; ſees other hills aſcend, 


Of unknown joyleſs brow ; and other ſcenes, 230 
Of horrid proſpect, ſhag the trackleſs plain: 

Nor finds the river, nor the foreſt, hid 

Beneath the formleſs wild ; but wanders on 

From hill to dale, ſtill more and more aſtray; 
Impatient flouncing thro” the drifted heaps, 285 
Stung with the thoughts of home; the thoughts of 
Ruſh on his nerves, and call their vigour forth (home 
In many a vain attempt. How ſinks his ſoul! 
What black deſpair, what horror fills his heart ! 
When for the duſky ſpot, which fancy teign'd 290 
His tufted cottage riſing thro” the ſnow, 

He meets the roughneſs of the middle waſte, 
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Far from the track, and b!c!t abode of Nfan; 
Wine round him night reſiſtleſs cloſes faſt, 

And every tempeſt, hau ling o'er his head, 2 
Renders the ſavage wiiderneſs more wild, 

Then throng the buſy ſhapes into his mind, 

Of cover d pits, unfathomably deep, 

A dire delcent! beyond the power of froſt, 

Of faithleſs bogs ; of precipices huge 300 
Smooth'd up with ſnow ; and what is land unknown, 
What water, of the ſtill unfrozen ſpring, 

In the looſe marſh or ſolitary lake, 

Where the freſh fountain from the bottom buils. 304 
Theſe check his fearful ſteps; and down he ſinks 
Beneath the ſnelter of the ſhapeleſs drift, 

Thinking o'er all the bitterneſs of death, 
Nix'd with the tender anguiſh Nature ſhoots 

Thro' the wrung boſom of the dying Man, 
His wife, his children, and his friends unſeen. 315 
In vain for kim th officious wife prepares 
The fire fair. blazing, and the veſtment warm; 
In vain his little children, peeping out 
Into the mingling ſtorm, demand their fire, 


With tears of artleſs innocence. Alas! 317 


Nor wiſe, nor children, more ſhall he behold, 
Nor friends, nor ſacred home. On every nerve 
The deadly Winter ſeizes ; ſhuts up ſenſe; 
And, o'er his inmoſt vitals creeping cold, 
Lays him along the ſnows, a ſtiffened corſe, 320 
Stretch'd out, and bleaching in the northern blaſt. 
Ah little think the gay licentious proud, 
Whem pleaſure, power, and affluence ſurround ; 
They, who their thougbileſs hours in giddy mirth, 
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And wanton, often crucl, riot waſte ; 325 
Ah little think they, ulile they dance along, 

How many ſee, this very moment, death, 

And li the ſad variety of pain. 

How many fink in the deyouring pod, 


Or more devouring fame. How many bleed, 330 


By thameful variance betwixt Man and Man. 
low many pinc in want, and dungeon glooms; 
Shut from the common ir, and common uſe 
Of their own limbs. How many diak the cup 
Of balcful grict, or eat the bitter bread 335 
Ot miſery. Sore pierc'd by wintry winds, 
How many thrink into the fordid hut 
Of checrleſs poverty. Ilo many ſhake 
V.ith all the fiercer torturcs of the mind, 
Unbounded paſſion, maducſs, guilt, remorſe; 340 
hence tumbled headlong from the height of life, 
They furniſh matter for the tragic male. 
Eren in the vale, where wiidum loves to dwell, 
With friendſhip, peace, and contemplation join'd, 
How mary, rack'd with hon:{t paſſions, droop, 345 
In dcep retir'd Cittreis. How many ſtand 
Around the death bed of their deareſt friends, 
And point the parting anguih Thouglit fond Man 
Of theſe, and all the thouſand nameleis ills, 
That one inceſſant ſtruggle render life, 330 
One ſcene of toil, of lulbering: and of fate, 
Vice in bis liigh career woula Rand 3ppall'd, 

And hcedleſs a no Im pulſe learn to think ; 
Tie a bear as charity would warm, 
And her wide wilh benevolence dilate ; 355 
The ſocial tear would riſe the ſocial ſigh; 


And 
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Ard into clear perſection, gradual bliſs, 
Refining 11.1, the ſocial paſſions work. 

And here can ] forget the generous + band, 
ho, touch with human woe, redreſſive ſearch'd 
Into the horrors of the ploomy jail ? 361 
Unpity'd, and unhear'd, where miſery moans ; 
Where ficknc'% pines ; where thirſt and hunger burn, 
And poor misfortune feels the laſh of vice. 

While in the land of liberty, the land 365 
Whoſe every fnect and public meeting glow | 

_ Vith open freedom, little tyrants rag'd; 

Snatcli'd the lean morſel from the ſtarving mouth; 
Tore from cold wintry limbs the tatter'd weed; 
Ev'n rob'd them of the laſt of comtorts, ſleep; 370 
The free-born BRIHT ON to the dungeon chain'd, 
Or, as the luſt of cruelty prevail'd, 

At picaſuremark'd him with inglorions ſtripes ; 
And cruſli'd out lives by ſecret barb'rous ways, 
That for their country would have toil'd, or bled. 375 
O ercat deſign ! if executed well, 

With patient care, and wiſdom-temper'd zeal. 
Ye fins of mercy ! yet reſume the ſearch ; 

Drag forth the legal monſters into light, 

Wreach from their hands oppreſſion's iron rod, 389 
Ard bid the cruel feel the pains they give. 

Much ſtill untouch'd remains; in this rank age, 
Nach is the patriot's weeding hand requir'd. 

Thie toils of Jaw, (what dark infidious Men 

Have cun.brous added to perplex tie truth, 392; 
And lengthen ſimęle juitice into trade) 


+ The Fail Committee, inthe year 1729. 
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Fo x glorious were the day : that ſau theſe broke, 
And every Man within the reach of right. 
By wintry famine rous*.!, from all the tract 
Of horril mountains which the mining £1.58 


1 
4 And wavy. Apperine, and Pyrences, 
361 Branch out ſtupenduous into diſtant lands; 
| Cruel as death, and hungry as the grave! 
burn, Burning for blood ! bony, and ghaunt, and grim! 
Aſſembling wol ves in raging troops deſcenl; 395 
365 And, pouring o'er the country, bear along, 


Keen as the north-wind ſweeps the gloſſy ſnow. 
All is their prize. They faſten on the ſtecd, 


h; Preſs him to earth, and pierce his mighty heart. 
Nor can the bull his awful front defend, 450 
370 | Or ſhake the murd'ring ſavages away. 


Rapacious, at the mother's throat they fly, | 

And tear the ſcreaming infant from her breaſt. | 

The godlike face of Man avails him nought. 481 

Ev'n beauty, force divine! at whoſe bright glance 
3 The gencrous lion ſtands in ſoftned gaze, ? 

Here b:ceds, a hapleſs, undiſtinguiſh'd prey. | 

But if, 2ppris'd of the ſevere attack, 

The country be ſhut up, lur'd by the ſcent, 

On church yards drear (inhuman to relate!) 422 
380 The diſappointed prou lers fall, and dig 

The ſhrouded body from the grave; o'er which, 

Mix'd with foul ſhades, and frighted ghoſts,they howl, 

Among thoſe hilly regions, where embrac'd 

lu peaceful vales the happy Gri/;ns dwell ; 417 
385 Oft, ruſhing ſudden from the loaded cliffs, ; 
Nountains of ſhow their gath'ring terrors roll. 
From ſteep to ſtzep, loud thund'ring don n they come, 
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A wintry wiſte in dire commotion all; 419 

And herds, and flocks, and travellers, and ſwains, 

And ſometimes whole brigades of march ing troops, 

Or hamlets ſleeping in the dead of night, 

Arc deep beneath the ſmothering ruin whelm'd, 

Now, all amid the rigovrs of the year, 

In the wild depth of Winter, while without 425 

The ceaſcleſs winds blow ice, be my retreat, 

Between the groaning foreſt and the ſhore, 

Beat by the boundleſs multitude of waves, 

A rural, ſhelter'd, ſolitary ſcene ; 

Where ruddy fire and beaming tapers join, 43) 

To cheer the gloom. There, ſtudious, let me ſir, 

And hold high converſe with the 11GHTY Dean; 

Saves of antient time, as gods rever', 

As gods beneficent, who bleſt mankind 

With arts, with arms, and humaniz'd a world. 435 

Rous'd at th' inſpiring thought, I throw aſide 

The lone-liv'd volume; and, deep muſing, hail 

The ſacred ſhades, that ſlou ly- riſing paſs 

Before my uond'ring eyes. Firſt So c RATES, 

Who ficmly ſtood in a corrupted ſtate, 448 

Again ſt the rage of tyrants ge ſtood, 

Invin ible ! calm Reaſon's holy law, 

That Tice of Gop within th? attentive mind, 

Cbeying, fearleſs, or in life, or death: | 

Great moral teacher! 77/e/t of Markind ! 445 

SOLON the next, who built his common-wea! 

On equity's u ide baſe ; by tender {ines 

A liecly people curbing, yet undamp'd | 

Preſerving ſtill that quick peculiar fire, 

V hence in the laurel'd field of finer arts, 450 
And 
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And of bold freedom, they uncqual'd ſhone, 
The pride of ſmiling GREECE, and human-kind, 


LYcURGUS then, who bow'd beneath the force 


Of {tricteſt diſcipline, ſeverely wi/e, 
All human paſſions. Follow ing him, I ſee, 455 
As at Thermopyle he glorious fell, 


The firm + D-voTED CH IE, who prov'd by devils 


The hardeſt letion which the 2 h taught. 


Then ARIST1IDES lifts his honeſt front; 


Spotleſs of heart, to whom thꝰ unfiatt ting voice 460 
Ot freedom gave the nobleſt name of ; 

In pure majeſtic poverty rever'd ; 

V ho, even his glory to his country's weal 
Submitting, ſwell'd a haughty f Kiva''s fame. 
Rear'd by his care, of ſofter ray appeirs 46s 
Cin ſxcet-ſould ; whoſe genius, riſing ſtrong, 
Shook off the load of young debauch ; abroad 

The icourge of Perſiam pride, at home the friend 

Of every worth and every ſplendid art; 

\lodelt, and imple, in the pomp of wealth, 470 
hen the laſt worthies of declining Gre nc ep 
Late-call'd to glory, in auneqa! times, 

Penſive, appear. The fair Cerint Jian boaſt, 
TiMoLEoN, temper'd happy, mild, and firm, 
Who wept the Brother while the Tyrant bled, 477 
And, equal to the beſt, the * IHERAN Parn, 
Whole virtues, in heric Concord join'd, 

Thicir country raiz'd to freedom, empire, fame, 

Ile too, with waom At5cnici: honour funk, 
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And left a maſs of ſordid lees behind, 480 
PHoOC1oN the Ccad; in public life ſevere, 

To virtue ſtill inexorably firm; 
But when, beneath l. is low illuſtrious roof, 

Sweet peace and happy wiſdom ſmooth'd his brow, 
Not friendſhip ſofter was, nor love more kind. 485 
And he, the lad of old Ly cuROVUs' ſons, 

The gen' rous victim to that vain attempt, 

To fave a retten State, AG is, who ſaw 

Even SPART 4's (elf to ſervile avarice ſunk. 

The two Achaton heroes cloſe the train. 499 
_ ARATUsS, who a while relum'd the ſoul 

Of fondly lingering liberty in GREECE : 

And he her darling as her lateſt hope, 

The gallant PHILOPEMON ; who to arms 
Turn'd the luxurious pomp he could not cure; 493 
Or toiling in his farm, a ſimple ſwain; 

Or, bold and ſkillful, thund'ring in the field. 

Of rougher front, a mighty people come 
A race of heroes! in thoſe virtuons times 499 


Which knew no ſtain, ſave that with partial flame 


Their deareſt country they 199 fondly lov'd. 
Her better Founder firſt, the light of Rome, 
Nu a, who ſoften'd her rapacious ſons. _ 
SERVIUsS the King, who laid the ſol:d baſe 
On which o'er earth the vaſt republic ſpread. gog 
Then the g:cat conſuls venerable rife. 

\ The | PuBL1c FaTHER who the Private quell'd, 
As on the dread tribunal fternly fad. | 
He, whom his thank lefs country cad net loſe, 
CavMilLtvs, only vengeful to her focs. 510 
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Fa bRICCIUs, ſcorner of all-conquering gold; 


And CINCISNATUS, awful from the plough. 


Thy ft WitLIxG Viertu, Cath ge, bu:iting looſe 
From ail that pleading Nature could oppoſe, 
From a whole city's tears, by rigid faith 
Imperious call'd, and honour's dire command. 
SC1P10, the gentle chief, humanely brave, 
Who ſoon the race of ſpotleſs glory ran, 
And, warm in youth, to the Pa tic Shude 
With Friendſhip and Poileſypty retir'd. 
Torr, whoſe powerful eloquence a while 


915 


$20 


 Reſtrain'd the rapid fate of ruthing Rome, 


Unconquer*d CaTo, virtuous in Extreme, 
And thou, unhappy BauTvs, kind of heart, 
Whoſe ſteady arm, by awful virtue urg'd, 
Lifted the Roman Steel againſt thy Fyiend. 
Thouſands beſides the tribute of a verſe 
Demand; but who can count the (ſtars of heav'n? 
Who ſing their influence on this lower world? 


525 


Behold, who- yonder comes! in ſober ſtate, - 30 


Fair, mild, and ſtrong, as is a vernal ſun : 

'Tis Phæbus' ſelf, or elſe the Mantuan Swain ! 

Great Ho MER too appears, of daring wing, 

Parent of ſong ! and equal by his Gide, 534 

The BRITISH MUSE ʒjoin'd hand in hand they walk, 

Darkling, full up the midole ſteep to fame. 

Nor abſent are thoſe ſhades, whole ſkillful touch 

Pathetic drew th? impaſſion'd heart, and charm'd 

Tranſported Athens with the MORAL SCENE: 539 

Nor thoſe who, tuneful, wak'd th' enchanting Lx RE. 
Firſt of your kind! Society divine! 
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Still viſit thus my nights, for you reſerv'd, 

And mount my ſoaring ſoul to thoughts like yours. 

-Sicrice, thou lonely power | the dot be thine ; 

See on the hallowed hour that none intrude, 545 

Save a few choſen friends, who ſometimes deign 

To bleſs my humble roof with ſen'e refin'd, 

Learning digeſted well, exalted faith, 

Unſtudy'd wit, and humour ever gay. 

Or from the Muſes? hill will Pope deſcend, 550 

To raiſe the ſacred hour, to bid it ſmile, 

And with the ſocial ſpirit warm the heart: 

tor the* not ſweeter his oven HoMeR ſings, 

Yet is his life the more endearing ſong. $54 
Where art thou, Hammond ? Thou the darling 

The friend and lover of the tuneful throng ! (pride, 

Ah why, dear youth, in all the blooming prime 

Of vernal genius, where diſcloſing faſt _ 

Each active worth, each manly virtue lay, 

Why wert thou raviſh'd from our hope ſo ſoon? 5629 

What now avails that noble thirſt of fame 


V hich ſtung thy fervent breaſt ? That treaſur'd ſtore. 


Of knowledge, early gain'd? That eager zcal | 
To ſerve thy country, glowing in the band 564 
Of YOUTHFUL PATRIOTS, who ſuſtain her name? 
What now, alas! that life-diffuſing charm 
Of ſprightly wit? That rapture for the Muſe, 
That heart of friendſhip, and that ſoul of joy, 
Which bade, with ſofte.. ſighs, thy virtues ſmile? 
Ah! only ſhew'd, to check our fond purſuits, 570 
And teach our humbled hopes that life is vain ! 
Thus in ſome deep retirement would I pals 
The vi:ter-glooms, with friends of pliant foul, 


Or 
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Or bliche, oz ſolemn, as the theme inſpir'd: 574 
With them u ould ſearch, if Nature's boundleſs frame 
Was call'd, late riſing from the void of night, 

Or ſprung eternal from th' ETERNAL Mix p; 


Its life, its laws, its progreſs, and its end. 


Hence larger proſpects of the beauteous whole 
Would, gradual, open on our opening minds; 580 
And cach diffuſive harmony unite, 

In full perfection, to th' aſtoniſh'd eye. 

Then would we try to ſcan the moral Morld, 

Which, tho? to us it ſeems embroil'd, moves on 

In higher order; fitted, and impell'd, 585 
By W'is pou's fineſt hand, and iſſuing all 

In gereral God. The ſage hiſtoric Muſe 

Should next conduct us thro' the deeps of time: 
Shew us how empire grew, declin'd, and fell, 389 


In ſcatter'd ſtates ; what makes the nations ſmile, 


Improves their ſoil, and gives them double ſuns ; 
And why they pine beneath the brighteſt ſkies, 

In Nature's richeſt lap. As thus we talk'd, 

Our hearts would burn within us, would inhale 
That portion of divinity, that ray 595 
Of pureſt heaven, which lights the public ſoul 

Of patriots, and of heroes. But if doom'd, 

In powerleſs humble fortune, to repreſs 

Theſe ardent riſings of the kindling ſoul; | 


Then, even ſuperior to ambition, we Sg 


Would learn the private virtues; how to glide 


Thro' ſhades and plains, along the ſmootheſt ſtream - 


Of rural life: or ſnatch'd away by hope, 

Thro? the dim ſpaces of futurity, 

With earneſt eye anticipate thoſe ſcenes 655 
. of 
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Of happincſs, and wonder; where the mind, 
In endleſs growth and infinite afcent, 
Riſes from ſtate to itate, and world to wor'd. 
= when with theſe the ſerious thought is foil'd, 
We, ſhifting for rclicf, would play the * 610 
Of frolie fancy; and inceſſant form 
Thoſe rapid pictures, that aſſembled train 
Of fleet ideas, never join'd before, | 
hence lively Wit excites to gay ſurprize; 
Or folly-painting Hunicur, grave himſelf, 615 
Calls laughter forth, deep-ſhaking every nerve. 
\fean-time the village rouſes up the fire; 
Jhile well. atteſted, and as well believ'd, 
Hear's ſolemn, goes the goblin-ftory round; 
Till ſuperſtitious horror creeps o'er all. 629 
Or, frequent in the ſounding hall, they wake 
The rural gambol. Ruſtic mirth gocs round; 
The fimple joke, that takes the ſhepherd's heart, 
—afii'y pleas'd ; the long loud laugh, ſincere; 624 
"The kifs, ſnatch'd haſty from the ſide- long maid, 
On purpole guardleſs, or pretending ſleep : 
The leap, the flap, the haul; and, ſhook to notes 
f native muſic, the reſpondent dance. 
'1 kus jocund fleets with them the winter. night. 
The city ſwarms intenſe. The public haunt, 630 
ali of each theme, and warm with mixt diſcourſe, 
Nums indiſtint. The ſons of riot flow 
Down the looſe ſtream of falſe inchanted Joy, 
To ſwitt deſtruction. On the rankled ſcul 
The gaming fury falls; and in one gulph 635 
Ot total ruin, honour, virtue, peace, 
Trienè:, Families, and fortune, he⸗dlong fink, 
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Up ſprings the dance along the lighted dome, 
Nlix'd, and evolv'd, a thouland ſprightly ways, 
The glittering court cffules every pomp ; 640 
The circle deepens: beam'd from gaudy robes, 
Tapers, ard ſparkling gems, and radiant eyes, 
A d effulgence o'er the palace waves: 
While, a gay inſect in is ſummer ſhine, 644 
The fop, Voht-flutt'ring, ſpreads his mealy wings. 
Dread o'er the ſcene, the ghoſt of HAMLET ſtalks; 
OTHELLo rages; poor MoNIMIA mourns; | 
And BELVID ERA pours her ſoul in love. 

Terror alarms the breaſt ; the comely tear 

Steals o'er the cheek : or elſe the Comic MusE 
Holds to the world a picture of itielf, 651 


And raiſes ly the fair impartial laugh. 


Sometimes ſhe lifts her ſtrain, and paints the ſcenes 

Of beauteous life; whate'er can deck mankind, 

Or charm the heart, in generous f BEVIL ſhew'd. 
O Thou, whoſe wiſdom, ſolid, yet refin'd, 656 


Whoſe patriot-virtues, and confummate {kill 


To touch the finer ſprings that move the world, 
Join'd to whate'er the Graces can beſtow, 

And all Jpell;z's animating fire, 660 
Give thee, with pleaſing dignity, to ſhine 

At once the guardian, ornament, and joy 

Of poliſh'd life; permit the Rural Mae, 

O CHESTERFIELD, to grace with thee her ſong! 


Fre to the ſhades again ſhe humbly flies, 665 
Indulge her fond ambition, in thy train, : 
X 2 (For 


+ A character in the Consctovs LOVERS, 
written by Sir RICHARD STEELE, 
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(For every Muſe has in thy train a place) 

To mark thy various full accompliſh'd mind : 

To mark that ſpirit, which, with Britiſo Scorn, 
Rejects th” allurements of corrupted power; 670 
That elegant politeneſs, which excels, 

Even inthe judgment of preſumptuous France, 

The boaſted manners of her ſhining court ; 

That wit, the vivid energy of ſenſe, 
The truth of Nature, which, with Attic point, 675 
And kind well-temper'd ſatire, ſmoothly keen, 
Steals through the ſoul, and without pain corrects. 
Or, riſing thence with yet a brighter flame, 


O let me hail thee on ſome glorious day, 


When to the liſtening ſenate, ardent, croud 680 
BRITANNIA“s ſons to hear her pleaded cauſe. 

Then dreſt by thee, more amiably fair, | 

Truth the ſoft robe of mild perſuaſion wears: 


Thou to aſſenting reaſon giv'ſt again 684 


Her own enlighten'd thoughts; call'd from the heart 

Tl! obedient paſſions on thy voice attend; | 

And even reluctant party feels a while 

Thy gracious power: as thro” the varied maze 

Of eloquence, now ſmooth, now quick, now ſtrong, 

Profound and clear, you roll the copious flood. 690 
To thy loy'd haunt return, my happy Muſe : 

For now, behold, the joyous winter-days, 


_ Froſty, ſucceed ; and thro? the blue ſerene, 


For ſight roo fins, th* etherial nitre flies; 
Killing infectious damps, and the ſpent air 695 
Storing afreſh with elemental life. 
Cloſe crouds the ſhining atmoſphere ; and binds 


Our W bodies in its cold embrace, 
Conſtringent; 
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Conltringent ; feeds, and animates our blond ; 
Refines our ſpirits, thro? the new- ſtrung nerves, 729 
In ſwitter ſallies darting to the brain; 

Where fits the ſoul, intenſe, collected, cool, 

Bright as the Kies, and as the ſeaſon keen. _ 

All Nature feels the renovating foree 

Ot Winter, only.to the thoughtleſs eye 705 
In ruin ew: The froſt-· concocted glebe 

Draws in abundant vegetable ſoul, 

And gathers vigour for the coming year, 

A ſtronger glow ſits on the lively check 

Of ruddy fire: and luculent along 719 
The purer rivers flow ; their ſullen deeps, 
Tranſparent, open to the ſhepherd's gaze, 


And murmur hoarſer at the fixing frolt. ( (fores 
What art thou, froſt 2 and whence are thy keen 
Deriv'd, thou ſeeret all-invading power, 715 


hom even th' illuſi -e fluid cannot fly? 

Js not thy potent energy, unſcen, 

Myria.'s of little ſalts, or hook'd, or ſhap'd 

Like double wedges, and ditfus'd immenſe 

Thro' water, earth, and ether? Hence at eve, 720 
Steam'd cager from the red horizon round, 

With the fierce rage of Winter deep ſuffus'd, 

An icy pale, oft ſhifting, o'er the pool 

Ereathes a blue film, and in its mid career 

Arreſts the bickering ſtream. The lovien'd i ice, 725 


Let down the flood, and half diſſolv'd by day, | 


Ruſtles no more; but to the ſeday bank 
Fatt grows, or gathers round the pointed ſtone, 
A cry ſtal pavement, by the breath of heaven 


Cemented firm; till, ſciz d from ſhore to ſhore, 739 


The 
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The whole impriſon'd river growls below, 

Loud rings the frozen earth, and hard reflects 

A double noiſe ; while, at his evening watch, 
The village-dog deters the nightly thief ; 

The hiefer lows ; the diſtant water-fall 735 
Swells in the breeze; and, with the haſty tread 

Of traveller, the hollow-ſounding plain 

Shakes from afar. The full etherial round 
Infinite worlds diſcloſing to the view, 

Shines out intenſely keen ; and, all one cope 740 
Of ſtarry glitter, glows from pole to pole. 

From pole to pole the rigid influence falls, 

Thro' the ſtill night, inceſſant, heavy, ſtrong, 

And ſeizes Nature fatt. It freezes on ; 


Till morn, late-rifing o'er the drooping world, 745 


Lifts her pale eye unjoyous. Then appears 
The various labour of the filent night : 
Prone from the dripping cave, and dumb caſcade, 
Whoſe idle torrents only ſeem to roar, 
The pendant icicle ; the froſt-work fair, 750 
Where tranſient hucs, and fancy'd figures riſe; 
Wide: ſpouted oer the hill, the frozen brook, 
A livid tract, cold-gleaming on the morn; 
The foreſt bent beneath the plumy wave; 
And by the froſt refin'd the whiter ſnow, 755 
Incruſtcd hard, and ſounding to the tread 
Of early ſhepherd, as he penſive leeks 
His pining flock, or fiom the mountain top, 
Pleas'd with the ſlipp'ry ſurface, ſwift deſcends, 
On blitliſome frolics bent, the youthful ſwains, 
While every work of Man is laid at reſt, 761 
Fond oer the river croud, in various ſport 


And 
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And revelry diffolv'd ; where mixing glad, 
Happieſt of all the train! the raptur'd boy 


. Lathes the whirling top. Or, where the Rhine 765 


Branch'd out in many a long canal extends, 
From every province ſwarming, void of care, 
Batavia ruſhes forth; and as they fweep, 


On founding ſkates, a thouſand different ways, 
In circling poiſe, ſwift as the winds, along, 779 


The then gay land is maddened all to joy. 

Nor leſs the northern courts, wide o'er the ſnow, 
Pour a new pomp. Eager, on rapid ſleds, 

Their vigorous youth in bold contention wheel 774 
The long-reſounding courſe. Mean time, to riſe 
The manly ſtrife, with highly blooming charms, 
Fluſh'd by the ſeaſon, Scandinavia's dames, 

Or Ruſſia's buxom daughters glow around. 

Pure, quick, and ſportful, is the wholeſome day ; 
But ſoon claps'd. The horizontal ſun, 729 
Broad o'er the ſouth, hangs at his utmoſt noon : 
And, ineffeQual, ſtrikes the gelid cliff: 


His azure gloſs the mountain (till maintains, 


Nor feels the feeble touch. Perhaps the vale 
Relents a while to the reflected ray; 28; 
Or from the foreſt fa'ls the cluſter'd ſnow, 

Myriads of gems, that in the waving gleam 


Gay-twinkle as they ſcatter. Thick around 


Thunders the ſport of thoſe, who with the gun 
And dog impatient bounding at the ſhot, 790 
Worſe than the ſeaſon, deſolate the fields; 
And, adding to the ruins of the year, 
Diſtreſs the footed or the feather'd game. 
But what is this? Our infant Winter ſinks, 
Diixeſled 
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Diveſted of his grandeur, ſhould our eye 795 
Aſtonith's ſhoot into the Frige! Zeug; f 
Where, for relentleſs months, continual night 
Holds o'er the glittering wafte her ſtarry reign, 
There, thro” the priſon of unbounded wilds, 


| Barr'd by the hand of Nature from eſcape, 800 


Wide roams the Ruſſian exile. Nought around 
Strikes his ſad cye, but deſarts loſt in ſnow ; 

And heavy-loaded groves ; and ſolid floods, 

That ſtretch, athwart the ſolitary vaſt, 

Their icy horrors to the frozen main ; 855 
And chearlcſs towns far-diſtant, never bleſs'd, 

Save when its annual courſe the caravan © 

Bends to the golden coaſt of rich Cathy, 


With news of human kind. Yet there life olows; 


Yet cheriſhcd there, beneath the ſhining waſte, 8 10 
& fur: y nations harbour: tipt with jet, 


Fair ermines, ſpotleſs as the ſnows they preſs; 
| Sables of gloſſy black; and dark embrowned, 


Or beauteous freakt with many a mingled hue, 
Thouſands beſides, the coſtly pride of courts. $15 
There, warm together prels'd, the trooping deer 
Sleep on the new fallen ſhows; and ſcarce his head 


Rais'd o'er the heapy wreath, the branching elk 


Lies lumbering ſullen in the white abyſs, _ 
The ruthleſs hunter wants nor dogs nor toils, 920 
Nor with the dread of ſourding bows ne drives 
The feartul flying race; with ponderous clubs, 


As weak againtt the mountain heaps they puſh 


Their beating breaſt in vain, and piteous bray, 


He 
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5 ' Helays them quiv' ring on th'enſanguin'd ſnows, 825 
And with loud ſhouts rejoicing bears them home. 
There thro? the piny foreſt half-abſorpt, 
Rough tenant of theſe ſhades, the ſhape leſs bear, | 
With dangling ice all horrid, ſtalks forlorn ; | 
0 Slow-pac'd, and ſourer as the ſtorms increaſe, 830 | 
He makes his bed beneath th' inclement drift, 
And, with ſtern patience, ſcorning weak complaint, 
 Hardens his heart againſt aſſailing want. 
Wide o'er the ſpacious regions of the north, 
5 | That ſce B-2215 urge his tardy u ain, 835 
| A boiſterous race, by froſty * Caurus picre'd, 
Who little pleaſure know, and fear no pain, | 
Prolific ſwarm. They onc2 reium'd the flame | 
. Or loſt mankind in potin'd ſlavery ſunk, 832 | 
6 Drove martial f horde on horde, with dreadful ſwecp y 
Refiflleſs ruſhing o'er th? enfeebled ſouth, [ 
And gave the vranquiſn'd worid another form. ; 
Not ſuch the ſons of Lipid : u iſely they 4 
Deſpiſe th' inſent3te barbatous trade of war; 


815 hey ask no more than ſimple Nature gives, B45 q 
They love their, mountains, and enjoy their ſtorms, | 
5 No falie deſires, no pride created wants, 


Diſturb the peaceful current of their time; 
And thro” the reſtleſs ever tortur'd maze 
4 Or, pleaſure, or ambition, bid it rage. 80 
Their rain-deer form their riches, Theſe their tents, 
Their robes, their beds, and all their homely wealth 
Supply, their wholeſome fare, and chearful cups. 
Obſequious at their call, the docile tribe | 
E Yield to the fled their necks, and whirl them ſwift 
| ES | O'er 


* The north-weſt wind, {The wand'ring Scythian Cling, 
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Cr hill and dale, .cap'd into one cxr ane 856 
Of marbled ſnow, as fur as eve can fare 

Vith a blue aol of ice unbounded glaz d. 
Py Canc ing meters then, tht ceaſcleſs ſhake 
Ae av inę blaze reftacted o'er the heavens, 860 
And vivid moons, ard ſtars that keener play 
V. ich, dane luſtre frem the radiant v aſte, 
Even in tlie depth of T. Nict, they find 
A wondrous day; enough to 1 the cl:alc, 
Or guide their darins ſteps to F fair 665 
Wiſhid Spring returns; and e thie hs {outh, 
V hile dim: Aurora ſfloaly moves before, 
The welcome ſun. juſt verging up at fiſt, 
By ſmall degrees extends the ſuclling curve; 
Till ſeen at Jaſt for pay rejoicing months, $70 
Still round and round his ſpirel courſe he winds ; 
And as he nearly dips his flaming orb, 
V. heels vp ngain, and reafcends the ſky. 
In thet glad feifon, from the rocks and foods, 
Where pure + Viem?'s fairy mountains rife, 975 
Ard fring'd ui roſes * Tec rolls his ſtream, 
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They dra the copious ſry. With theſe, at eve, 
They chezrtul-loaded to their tents repair; 
Where. ail gay long in uleful cares employ'd, 
Tucir Kind unblamith' J wives the fire prepare. 885 
T arice happy race: by poverty ſecur d 
From legal plunder ans rapacious power: 
In chou fell intetelt never yet has ſoun 
Tac ſceds of vice: whole ſpotleſs ſwains us'er knew 
Injarious decd, avr, bluted by the breata 825 
OI teizaleſs love, their bicoming daugliters woo, 
till preſing on, beyond Turica's lake, 

And Hci flaming thiry a waite of ſuo, 
And fartheit Ce , to the pole itſelt, | 
Where failing gradual life at length goes out, 990 
"The Muſe expands her ſoltary flight; 
And, hovering o'er the wid ftupeuduous ſcene, 
Bchulds new teas beneath j another sky. 5 

hroa'd in his palace of cet ulcan ice, 
Here WINTER holds his unrejoicing court 1 os 
And thro! bis airy hall the loud miſrule 
Of drieing tem peſt is for ever heard: 
Here the grim tyrant meditates his wrath ; 
Here arms his winds with all fubduing froſt; 
Noulds Lis crce hal, and treafures up his ſnous, 9c 
With which he now oppreſſes half the globe. 

Thence winding eaſtu ard to the Tartar”s coaſt, 
She ſoeeps the howling margin of the main; 
\r ere undiſfolving, from the firſt of time, 


Tf „ Snows 


* to ſee, upon the banks of this river, {the Tenglio) 
© ro:es of as lively a red as any that are in our gar 
« dens.” 
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Snows ſwell oa ſnov's amazing tothe skv ; ger 

And icy mountains high en mounteins pil'J, 

seem to the ſhuyoriny tallot from afar, 

Shapeleſs and uhite, an atmoſpheic of clouds. 

Projected huge, and hertid, cer the ſarge, 

Alps frown on A; or ruiting t.deous down, 910 

As if old Chaus was again return'd, 

Wide rend the Cccp, and ſhake the ſclid pole. 

Occan itſelf no longer can reſu 

The binding fury; but, iu ail its rage 

Of tempeſt taken by the bound leis troſt, 915 

3s many a fatzom to the bottom chain'd, 

And bid to roar no more: a bleak expanſe, 

nagg'd o'er with wavy rocks, chearleis, and void 

Of cvery lite, that from the dreary months i 

Flies conſcious ſouthward. Nliſerable they! 920 

Who, here entangled in the gathering ice, 

Take their laſt look of the deſcending ſun; 

While, full of death, and fierce with tenfold froſt, 

The long long night, incumbent v'cr their heads; 

Talls horrible. Such was the + BR1T o 's fate, 925 

As with fir prow, (what have not BRITONS dard! 

He for the paſſage ſought, attemp ted ſince 

$2 much in vain, and ſeeming to be ſhut 

By jeal us Nature with eternal bars. 

In theſe fell regions, in A/ gina caught, 930 

And to the itony decp his idle ſhip 

Immediate ſcal'd, he with his hapleſs crew, 

Fach full exerted at his ſeveral talk, 

F 10ze into ſlaturs; to the cordage glued | 
| The 
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Thc io, and the pilot to the helm. 935 
] fard by theſe ſhores, where ſcarce his Feczing Nircam 
Rolls the wild , live the lait of les; : 


And, half evitven'd by the diſtant ſun, 


1 i:at rears and ripcus:Man, as well as plants, 

Here human Na: ure wears its rudeit form. 943 
Deep fron: the piercing wato'; tunk in caves, 

Here b, dull nres, and vt cnjo; ous cheer, 

They v aſte the tedious gloom. Immer in furs, 
Doze tlie groſs race. Nor ſprigutly jeit, nor ſong, 
Nor tenderneſs they know; nor augut „fe lite, 945 
Beyend the kindred bears that ſtalk without. 
Tul morn, at length, her roſes drooping all, 

Su cas long twilight brightening o'er their fields, 
And calls the quiz er '] lavage to the chace. 


nat cannot active gove:nment perform, 970 
Nee. moulding Nan? Wide-ſtretching from theſe 


A people ſavage from remoteſt time, (chorcs 


A huge neglected empire, oN E vasT MIND 
Dy Heav'N inſpir'd, from Gothic darkneſs call'd. 
Immortal PETER: firſt a monarchs! He 9355 
His ſtubborn country t nid, her rocks, her fens, 
Her floods, her ſcas, her 3! ming ſons ; 
And while the fierce Barbarian he ſubdu'd, 
To more exalted ſoul he rais'd the M. 
Ye ſhades of antient heroes, ye who toil'd 96 
Throꝰ long ſucceſſive ages to build up ys 
A labouring plan of (tate, bchold at once 
The wonder done! bchold the matchleſs prince! 
Who left his native throne, where reign'd till then 
A miglity ſhadow of unreal power ; 95 
WhO greatly ſpurn'd the ſlochful pomp of courts; : 
Aud roaming ever) land, in every port 

„ | His 
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His ſcepter laid aſide, with glorious hand 

Unweary'd plying the mechanic tool, 

Gather'd the ſeeds of trade, of uſcful arts, 

Of civil wiſdom, and of martial (kill. 

Charg'd with the ſtores of Europe, home he goes! 

Then cities riſe, amid th” illumin'd waſte; 

O'er joyleſs deſarts ſmiles the rural reign ; 

Far diſtant flood to flood is ſocial join'd; 

TH aſtoniſh'd Euxine hears the Bultic roar; 

Proud navies ride on ſeas that never foam d 

With daring keel before: proud armies ſtretch 

Hach way their dezzling files, repreſſing Bere 

The ftantic Alexander of the north, 990 

And awing there ſtern Otman's ſhrinking ſons. 

4:29 mes the land, and Tercrance and Vice, 

Ot old diſhonour proud: it glows around, 

"Laught by the Ro YAL HAND that rous'd the u hole, 

One ſcene of arts, of arms, of riſing trade: 985 

For what his wiſdom plana'd, and power enforc'd, 

More potent ſtill, his great Examęle ſhew'd. 
Aſuttering, the winds at eve, with blunted point, 

Blow hollow. bluſtring from the ſouth. Subdu'd, 


"The froſt reſolves into a trickling thaw. 990 


Spotted the mountains ſhine : looſe flect deſcends, 
And floods the country round. The rivers ſwell, 
Of bonds impatient. Sudden from the hills, 

Her rocks and woods, in broad brown cataracts, 

A thouſand ſmow-fed torrents ſhoot at once; 995 
And, where they ruſh, the wide-reſounding plain 

s left one flimy waſte. Thoſe ſullen ſeas, 

That waſh'd th' ungenial pole, will reſt no more 
beneath the ſhackles of the mighty north; 

But, rouſing all their waves, reſiſtleſs heave--- 1:cg 


nd hark! the lengthening rear continueus runs 
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Bencath the ſhelter of an icy ifle ; | 


The roar of winds and waves, the cruſh of ice, 
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Atiryart the rift2d deep: at once it burſts, 
And piles a thouſand mountains to the clouds. | 
Ill fares the bark, with trembling wretches charg'd, 
That, toſs'd amid the floating fragments, moors 1505 | 


While night o'erwhclms che ſca, and herror looks 
Nore terrible. Can human force endure 

Th' afſ=mbled miſchief that beſiege them round ? 
Heart-gnawing hunger, fainting wearineis, 1910 


Now ceaſing, now renew'd with louder rage, | | 
And in dire echoes bellowing round the main. | 
lore to cmbroil the deep, Leviathan | 
And his unwieldy train, in creadtui iport, 10 157 | 
Tempeſt the loolen'd brine, while thro' the gloom, 


Far from the bleak inhoſpitable ſhore, 


Loading the winds, is heard the hungry howl | 
Of famiſh'd monſters, there awaiting wrecks, 


Yet PROVIDENCE, that ever-wattng eye, 1020 


Looks down with pity on the feeble toil 
Of mortals loſt to hope, and lights them ſafe, 
Thro' all his dreary labyrinth of fate. 
'Tis done !-.dread WINTER fpreads his lateſt glooms, 


And reigns tremenduous o'er the conquer dycar. 1025 


How dead the vegetable kingdom lyes ! 


Tow dumb the tuneful! horror wide extends 


His deſolate domain. Behold, fond Man! 

See bere thy pictur d life, paſs ſome few years, 
Thy flow'ring Spring, thy Summer's ardent ſtrength, 
Thy ſober Autumn fading into age, | 1031 


And pale concluding Winter comes at laſt, 

And ſnuts the ſcene. Ah! whither now are fled 
Thoſe dreams of greatneſs? thoſe unſolid hopes 
Of tappinels ? thoſe longings after fame? 103 f 
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Why the lone widow, and her orphans pin'd, 
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ho ſe reſtleſs cares? thoſc buſy buſtling days * 
"Thoſe gay: ſpent feſtive nights: thoſe veering thoughts 
Loit between good and il, that thar'd thy lite? 

All now are vanil'd! Vir ive ole ſurvives, _ 
Immort never-falling friend of Sian; 1040 
His guide to hzppincls on Ligh,--- And {ee ! 

*Tis cone, the glorious morn ! the ſecond birth 4 
Of heaven and carth ! awakening Nature hears 


The new crenting word, and ſtarts to life, 


In every heightened form, from pain and death 1047 
For ever free. The great eternal ſcheme 

Involving all, and, in a perſect uhele 

Uniting, as the proſpect wider ſpreads, 

To reaſon's eye refin'd, clears up apace. 

Xe vainly wiſe ! ye blind preſumptuous! now, 1650 
Confounded in the duſt, adore that Power, 
And W1isDowt oft arraign' ];: fee now the cauſe, 
Why unaſſuming worth in ſecret liv'd, 

And dy'd neglected : why the good Man's ſhare 

In life was gall and bitterneſs of jou: : 1055 


In ſtarving ſolitude ; while luxury, 

In palaces, lay ſtraining her iow thought, 

To form unreal wants: why heaven-born truth, 
And moderation fair, wore the red marks 1:C0 


Of ſuperſtition's ſcourge : why licens'd pain, 1 
That cruel ſpoiler, that emboſom'd foe, 

Inbitter'd all our bliſs, Ye good dittreſt ! 

Ye noble few ! who here unbending ſtand 

Beneath life's preſſure, yet bear vp a while, 1065 

And what your bounded view, which only ſaw 

A little part, deem'd Evil is no more: 


The ſtorms of WI XTRY TI IT will quickly paſe, 


And one unbounded Sr R: N O encircle all. 
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T HESE, as they change, ALMIGHTYFATHER 
theſe, | 

Are but the varied God, The rolling year 

Is full of Thee. Forth in the pleaſing Spring 
Tr beauty walks, THY tendernc!s and love. 

Vide fluſh the fields; the ſoftning air is balm; J 
Echo the mountains round; the foreſt ſmiles ; 

And every ſenſe and every heart is joy. 
Then comes THY glory in the Sommer- months, 
With light and heat refulgent. Then THy ſun 
Shoots full perfection thro? the ſwelling year: 19 
And oft THY voice in dreadful thunder ſpeaks; 
And oft at dawn, deep noon, or tailing eve, | 

3y brooks and groves, in hollow- wiuſpering gales, 
Jr bounty ſhines in Autumn unconfin'd, 
And ſpreads a common feaſt for all that lives. 15 
In Winter awful THoU ! with clouds and ſtorms 
Around THEE thrown, tempeſt o'er tempeit roli'd, 
>Lijettic darkneſs ! on the whirlwind's wing, 

Riding ſublime, Tho bidit the world adore, 
And humbleſt Nature with THY northern blaſt. 20 
Mytterious round ! what {xill, what force divine, 

Deep-felt, in theſe appear! a ſimple train, 

Yet ſo delight ful mix'd, with ſuck kind art, 

Sueli beauty and beneficence cunbi.r'y ; 

Sh. de, unperceiv'd, fo ſoftening into ſnade; 25 
| : | Aid 
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And all b ferming an harmenious whole :- 

That, as they ſti 5 ſuccced, they ravith Null, 

5 at uon ring oft, with brute unconſcious gaze, 

lan marks not THEE, marks not the mighty band, 

I hat, ever buſy, wheels tice ſilent ſpheres ; 30 
Works in the ſceret deep; gots, ſteaming, thence 
1 he fir prefuſion that o«ripreads the Spring; 
Flings from the ſun direct the fuming day; 

Feeas every crcature, huris the tempeſt forth; 
And, as on earth this grateful change revolves, 25 
With tranſport touches ail the ſprings of lite. 

Nature, attend! join every living ſoul, 

Pencath the (pacious temple cf the (ky, 

In adoration juin ; and, ardent, raiſe 
One gencral long! To Him, ye vocal gales, 40 
Breathe ſoft. x hoſe SIR IT in your freſnneſs breathes 
Oh! talx of Ii in ſolitary glooms, 
Where, o'er the rock, the ſearcely waving pine 
Fi!ls tt. e brown ſhade wich a rcligious aue. 
And ye, whoſe bolder note is heard afar, 45 
Who ſhake th? aſtoniſh' world, lift high to heaven 
Th' impetuous ſong, and lay from whom you rage, 
H1s praiſe, ye brooks, attune, ye trembling 55 
And let me catch it as I muſe along. 


Te headlong torrents, rapid and profound; 30 


Ye ſofter floods, that lead the humid maze 

Along the vale; and thou, majeſtic main, 

A ſecret world af wonders in thyſelf, 

Sound His ſtupenduous praiſe ; whoſe greater voice 

Or bids you roar, or bius your rozrings tall. 55 

Soft roll your incenſe, herbs, and fruits, and flowers, 

In mingled clouds to Him ; whoſe ſun cxaits, + 

Whoſe breath perfumes you, and whoſe pencil paints. 
. Le 
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Ye foreſts bend, ye harveſts wave, to H1:t ; 


Breathe your ſtill ſong into the reaper's heart, 60 


As home he goes beneath the joyous moon. 


Ye that keep watch in heaven, as earth atlcep 
Unconſcious Ives, effaſe your mildeſt beams. 
Ye conſtellations, while your angels ſtrike, 
Amid the ſpangled sky, the ſilver lyre. 65 
Great ſource of day beſt image here below 

Of thy Creator, ever pouring wide, | 

From world to world, the vital ocean rourd, 

On Nature write with every beam H1s praiſe. 

The thunder rolls: be huſn'd the proſtrate world; 76 
While cloud to cloud returns the folemn hymn. 
Pleat out afreſh, ye hills: ye molly rocks, 

Retain the ſound : the broad reſponſive lowe, 

Ye vallics, raiſe; for the GREAT SHEPHERD reigns; 
And his 7/1ferizo kingdom yet will come. 75 
Ye wondlands all, awake: a boundleſs ſong 

Burſt from the groves: and when the reſtleſs day, 
Exricing, lys the warbling world aficep, 

Sweetclt of birds ! ſweet Philomela, charm 

The liſtening ſhades, and teach the night his pralſe. 80 
Ye chief, for whom the whole creation ſmiles; 

At once the head, the heart, and tongue of all, 
Crown the great hymn! In ſwarming cities vaſt, 
Afſembled men, to the deep organ join | 
The long- reſounding voice, oft-brexking clear, 85 
A: ſ\vemn pauſes, thro? the ſweliing baſe; 

And, zs ezch mingling flame increaſes cach, 

In ond umtcd ardor rife to heaven. 

Or if you rather chuſe the rural ſhade, 

Are t:d afanein every ſacred grove; 9o 
T here let the ſnepherd's flate, the virgins lay, 


The 
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The prompting ſcraph, and the poet's lyre, 
Still ing the GoD oF SEasoNs, as they roll, 
For me, when I forget the darling theme, 


 Vhether the bloſſom blows, the ſummer ray 95 


Ruſſets the plain, inſpiring Autumn gleams ; 

Or Winter riſes in the blackening eaſt; 

Be my tongue mute, may fancy paint no more ; 

And, dead to joy, forget my heart to beat | 
Should fate command me to the fartheſt verge 


Ff the green earth, to diſtant barbarous climes, lot | 


Rivers unknown to ſono; where firſt the fun 
Gilds Indian 5 or his ſetting beam 


Flames on th' Atlantic iſles ; 'tis nought to me: 
Since Go p is ever preſent, ever felt, 105 


In the void waſte as in the city full; 
And where He vital ſpreads there muſt be joy. 


| When even at laſt the folemn hour ſhall come, 


And wing my myſtie flight to future worles, 
Tchearful will obey ; there, with new powers, 119 
Will riſing wonders ſing: I cannot go 

Where UNIVERSAL Love not ſmiles arour: d, 
Suſtaining all yon orts, and all their ſons; 

From ſcem ing Evil (till educing Ges, | 

And Better thence again, and Better (ti. 115 
In infinite progreſſion. But I loſe 


Myſelf in Hi, in LIGHT INEFFABLE ! 
Come, then, expreſſive ſilence, mule His praiſe, 
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